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PREFACE- 



Neably thirty years ago I presented to 
children my first offering — The Peep of 
Day. During that long period^ several 
other little works have been written. It 
may be desirable to state in what order I 
wish those books to be used. 

The first offering still remains the first 
book of instruction. But while the parent 
is reading the Peep of Day to the child, 
she may teach him to read, from Reading 
without Tears. 

Neither of these books is intended for 
children under four years of age. It is a 
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viii PREFACE. 

fact generally known that intellectual exer- 
tion retards the growth of the body, and 
disturbs the development of the brain ; 
therefore, instruction should be very slowly 
dispensed to children. The chapters of Peep 
of Day should be read to children over and 
over again, and the book made to last as long 
as possible. 

After one or two years, the parent may 
proceed to read Line Upon Line to the 
child; and while she is teaching him that 
book during the week as a daily lesson, she 
may keep in memory the Saviour's love by 
reading to him, on Sunday, Streaks of Light 

When these works are finished, let the 
little scholar begin the Scripture History 
again, by reading the Scripture portions 
which head the chapters of Line Upon 
Liney and let him stop in his course to read 
narts of Lmes Left Out 
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PREFACE. IX 

The following table will help the teacher 
to pause in the proper places : — 

Scripture portions of Line Upon Line 
as far as Chapter VL 

Lines Left Out. 

The History of Ishmael. 
The History of Lot. 
The History of Job. 



Scri/ptwre portions of Lins Upon Line 
as far as Chapter XXVI. 

Lines Left Out. 

The History of Jethro. 
The History of Hobab. 



Scripture portions of Line Upon Lme 
as far as Chapter XXXI. 

The History of Aaron's Sons. 
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Scripture portion of Line Upon LvnCy 
for Chapter XXXIL 

Linea Left Out. 

The History of Korah^ Dathan^ and Abiram. 
The Twelve Princes. 



Scripture portion of Line Upon Line^ 
Chapters XXXIII. and XXXIV. 

Linea Left Out. 
The History of Balaam. 



Scripture portions of Line Upon Lme 

from Chapter XXXV. to the end of the 

first volume. 

Lines Left Out. 

From the History of Micah to the end of the 

volume. 



The Writer purposes^ if the Lord wiU^ to 
bring out more volumes o/ Lines Left Out. 



N.B. — More about Jesus is designed 
for the LAST stage of childhood, when the 
Oospd Histories have been read from the 
New Testament. 
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Chapter 1. 

THE HISTORY OF LOT. 

Part I. — The beautiful Spot. 

Gen. xii. 5 ; xiii. 

You have heard how Abraham left his own 
land to dwell in Canaan. 

At that time he had no child, but he had 
a nephew living with him. This nephew 
was named Lot. He had lost his own father, 
and he had found in his uncle Abraham 
another father. What an uncle he had! 
— one who set him a good example, and who 
taught him to fear Crod. 

When Abraham came into Canaan, Lot 
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2 THE HISrOET OF LOT. 

was a grown-up man. He had tents of his 
own, and cattle of his own, and servants of 
his own. He had a great many things of 
his own, and he was^unted a'very^rich 
man. Abraham was very rich also. I do 
not know which was the richer of the two. 

Many people wish to be rich. They think 
if they were rich they should be happy. 
But there are many troubles that come from 
being rich. Abraham and Lot soon got into 
trouble, only because they were so very rich. 
How was that? 

The reason was — there was not grass 
enough for so many sheep, and cows, and 
goats. The shepherds wanted grass for their 
sheep, and the ox-herds wanted grass for their 
oxen, and the goat-herds for their goats. 
And when Abraham's shepherds came to a 
hill, and found that Lot's sheep had eaten up 
all the grass, they were angry with Lot's 
shepherds. And when Lot's shepherds found 
that Abraham's sheep had eaten up the grass 
on another hill, then they were angry with 
Abraham's shepherds. So there was con- 
tinual quarrelling among these shepherds, 
and ox-herds, and goat-herds. 
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When Abraham heard of these quarrels 
he was very sorry, for he was a man who 
loved peace, and hated quarrelling. What 
could he do ? Could he persuade the ser- 
vants to leave off quarrelling, and to give up 
to each other? No; he could not do this, 
for it is hard to make people live in peace. 
How often parents cannot hinder their child- 
ren from quarrelKng. One child says, 
" This is my place, and John has taken it." 
And John says, "It is mine, and I won't 
give it up." Another child snatches away 
a toy from Mary, and will not give it back ; 
and Mary is angry, and tries to take it back 
by force. It grieves a parent to see such 
quarrels. 

As Abraham could not persuade the ser- 
vants to be kind to one another, he thought 
it would be best for him and Lot to part, 
and to go and live in different places. 

But where should they go ? Abraham 
did not know where to go ; so he asked Lot 
where he would like to go. The uncle and 
the nephew went together to the top of a 
hill, that they might see places far off. 
Canaan was a beautiful land — with green 
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hills, and shady woods, with running streams, 
and fields of yellow com. It was a land 
full of milk and honey, and com, and wine, 
and oil. 

Abraham asked Lot to look all round, 
and to choose some place to live in with his 
flocks and herds. Abraham had the better 
right to choose, but he chose to give up to 
his nephew. 

Lot looked, and looked, and looked — and 
he saw a river flowing across a green plain 
covered with fresh grass. He thought, ^^ What 
a good place that would be for my cattle to 
feed in!" 

There were five cities bmlt on that plain. 
What sort of people lived in them? 

There were very, very wicked people in 
those five cities. One of those cities was 
called Sodom. It was, I believe, the most 
wicked of alL " The people in it were 
sinners before the Lord exceedingly." The 
Lord looked down from heaven and saw 
their ways, and determined to punish them 
some day. How could Lot go and live 
near such a wicked place? — ^just because 
the fields were full of corn, and the trees 
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were laden with fruit — ^just because there 
was running water and fresh grass for the 
herds and flocks. 

At first he did not go and Kve in the city. 
He only pitched his tent outside, but after 
a while he went and lodged within the city 
walls, amongst all the wicked people. 

As for Abraham, he went and lived at the 
foot of a mountain called Hebron, near a 
grove of trees. The place belonged to a 
man called Mamre, and this man was kind 
to Abraham, and guarded him from harm. 
There was no river near this place, but there 
was a deep pool* of water, filled with rain 
water. This pool was not as good as that of 
the river Jordan, near which Lot lived ; but 
it was better to live in the quiet valley of 
Hebron than in the fruitful plains of Sodom. 

A KIGHTEOUS RESOLUTION. 

•* I have hated the congregation of evil- 
doers, and will not sit with the wicked." — 
Ps, xxvi. 5. 

• 2 Sam. iv. 12 : " The pool in Hebron." 
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Chap. 2. 
the history of lot. 

Part II. — The Battles of the Kings* 

Gen. xiv. 

People who live with the wicked often get 
into trouble with the wicked. So it was 
with Lot, as you will hear. 

Lot lived neai* the wicked city of Sodom. 
At first he pitched his tent outside, but soon 
he got within the walls. 

He was not happy in Sodom. He was 
too good a man to be happy in such a place. 
Every day he heard people use bad words, 
and he saw them do bad deeds, which grieved 
his holy mind. Why did he stay there? 
Why did he not go back to his uncle Abra- 
ham? It would have been better to part 
with all his flocks and herds than to part 
with his peace of mind. 

When he had been in Sodom about eight 
years he fell into great trouble. 

fPT ^exe five cities built on that fruitful 
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plain where Lot dwelt. One of these cities 
was Sodom, another was Gromorrah ; the 
other three were called Admah, Zeboiim, and 
Bela. 

Suddenly there came a great army against 
all these five cities. It was a very great 
army, and there were four kings at the head 
of this army. They came from a great way 
oflF. Grod had sent them to punish those five 
cities. 

Each of the cities had a king over it. 
Those five kings went out to meet the four 
kings who came from afar. A dreadful 
battle was fought on the plain. Who con- 
quered? The four kings who came from 
afar — they conquered. The King of Sodom 
ran away, and so did the King of Gromorrah ; 
but they fell into a pit, and were killed. 
The other kings, and many of their men, 
ran up a mountain, and got out of the reach 
of their enemies. 

When the four kings from afar saw that 
they had gained the battle, they rushed 
into the cities on the plain. A number 
of soldiers came into Sodom — they came 
to Lot's house. They seized him — they 
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dragged him along as their prisoner— they 
robbed his house of all the fine things in 
it, and took them all away. 

How did Lot feel now ? Did he not see 
what a sad thing it was to live in a wicked 
ci*y? 

Lot was made to follow the enemies back 
into their own country. He had a long 
journey to make, and no comforts by the 
way. Prisoners taken in war are driven 
along by cruel men, their hands are hurt by 
chains, and their feet are cut by the stones. 
The sun beats upon their heads by day, and 
at night the hard ground is their bed. There 
were a great many prisoners besides Lot, 
but he was the only righteous one — the 
only one who had God to call upon in his 
trouble. 

The Lord had pity upon Lot, and sent 
him a deliverer. 

Abraham was living in his tent near the 
high mountain and the shady grove when 
a man came running towards him. He had 
come from a great way off — he had some 
bad news to tell. 

He had escaped from Sodom and had run 
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all this way to tell Abraham about the battle. 
What did Abraham say when he heard of the 
great trouble that had befallen Lot ? 

He said : " I will go and deliver him." 

But was he able to do it ? 

Yes. He had a great many servants. He 
needed a great many to take care of his 
flocks and herds. Abraham had taught 
them how to fight if enemies came to hurt 
the cattle. He counted them. There were 
three himdred and eighteen men, strong 
enough to fight. They had lived with 
Abraham since they were babies, and had 
been brought up in his house. They were 
ready to follow him anywhere, and to do 
anything for him. Though they had once 
quarrelled with Lot's servants, they were 
willing now to try to deliver Lot, because 
their master wished it. 

Abraham was their Captain. He found 
out where the enemies were gone and he led 
his servants to the place — all through the 
land of Canaan. Some of the men of 
Hebron went with them— Mamre and his 
brothers went. 

When Abraham reached the tents of the 
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enemies he did not atta.ck them immediately ; 
but he and his servants hid themselves 
among the hills. Then, suddenly, in the 
midst of the night, they rushed upon the 
tents where their enemies lay sleeping. 

The four kings did not expect to be at- 
tacked in the night. They ran away, and 
their soldiers ran also. Abraham ran after 
them with his servants — overtook the four 
kings and killed them all — then came back 
to the tents and found all the stolen things, 
and a great many poor prisoners — not only 
men, but women also. 

what happiness it was for Abraham to 
save all these people and to get back their 
things I He had not fought (as wicked 
captains do) to get things for himself, but to 
redeem poor prisoners and to redeem their 
things. He was like Jesus, who is our Ee- 
deemer, and who fought against Satan to 
redeem our souls from hell. 

Among the prisoners was Lot. How glad 
he must have been to see his uncle again I 
It was eight years since they had parted— 
what joy to meet once more! Did Lot 
thank his generous uncle for his deliverance? 
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And did he praise Grod ? I am sure he did, 
for he was a godly, man. 

Abraham led all the prisoners back to 
their homes. 

As he went along he met a king named 
Melchizedek. This king was very good 
indeed. The meaning of his name is " King 
of righteousness." He was not a king only 
— he was a priest also, and when he saw 
Abraham he blessed him, and he praised 
God for delivering Abraham's enemies into 
his hands. He gave Abraham bread and 
wine to refresh him. 

This king was a greater man than Abra- 
ham, but we do not know much about him. 
We do not even know who his parents were, 
or where he was bom, or where he died ; we 
know hardly anything about him. Yet he 
puts us in mind of Jesus, who gave us bread 
and wine, and His own body and blood. 

When Abraham reached the cities of the 
plain a new king of Sodom came out to meet 
him. The last had been killed in the pits. 
This new king was much pleased with Abra- 
ham .for killing the four kings, and for 
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redeeming his people and their things, and 
he said to him : " Only give me back the 
people and keep the tkmga for yourself." 
This was generous of the King of Sodom. 
But Abraham would not accept anything 
from him — no, not the least thing — such 
as a thread or a strap. And what was 
Abraham's reason ? It was this. He knew 
the King of Sodom would boast and say, 
"I have given so much to Abraham that 
he is grown rich." Abraham knew that Grod 
would give him all he wanted, and he trusted 
in Him. 

The Lord was pleased with Abraham for 
not receiving presents from wicked people. 
Soon after Abraham had returned home the 
Lord spoke to him in these words: — 

" Fear not, Abraham ; I am thy shield, and 
thy exceeding great reward." — Oen.xY. 1. 
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Chap. 3. 
the history of lot. 

Part III. — The earnest Entreaty ^ 

Gen. xviii. 

Lot had been deKvered out of one great 
trouble, but he soon fell into a still worse 
trouble. 

One day, as Abraham was sitting at his 
tent-door in the heat of the day, he saw three 
angels standing a little way off. He asked 
them all to rest themselves under^the tree 
close by his tent, and he prepared for them 
a good dinner of veal and bread. 

These angels brought a pleasant message 
to Abraham. It was, that Sarah should soon 
have the little son that Grod had promised a 
long while ago. 

After they had told their message they 
went away. 

Where did they go ? To Sodom? They 
did not aXl go there. One of them had 
something very sad to tell Abraham. One 

c2 
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of these angels was the Son of Grod^ and it 
was He who stayed with Abraham instead of 
going to Sodom. 

And what did He say to Abraham ? He 
said that He was going to destroy Sodom and 
the other wicked cities of the plain. 

How much grieved Abraham was to hear 
this 1 He loved his nephew Lot. He was 
afraid that he would be destroyed with the 
wicked people. 

Abraham thought he would beg the Lord 
not to destroy Sodom. He hoped that there 
were many good people in it besides Lot. 
So he said to the Lord, — 

'* Per]|aps there are fifty righteous people 
in Sodom : wilt Thou not spare it for the 
sake of those fifty righteous?" 

The Lord answered : " If I find fifty right- 
eous in it, I will spare all the place for their 
sakes." 

Then Abraham thought that perhaps there 
were not so many as fifty. He was almost 
afraid of asking again; so he said, very 
humbly, " Behold, I, who am but dust and 
ashes, have taken upon me to speak unto 
fhft T^ord. Perhaps there are not so many 
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as fifty righteous in the city ; perhaps there 
are only forty-five : wilt Thou destroy all the 
city, because there are five less than fifty?" 

The Lord answered, " If I find there are 
forty and five, I will not destroy the city." 

Then Abraham said, " Perhaps there shall 
be forty found there ?" 

The Lord answered, ^' I will not destroy 
it for forty's sake." 

Then Abraham said, " let not the Lord 
be angry, and I will speak. Perhaps there 
shall be thirty found there ?" 

And the Lord said, " I will not do it if I 
find thirty there." 

Then Abraham was almost afraic^ to go on 
begging ; yet he said, *^ Perhaps there shall 
be twenty found there?" 

** I will not destroy it for twenty's sake," 
answered the Lord. 

Abraham now begged for the last time. 
He said, " let not the Lord be angry, and 
I will speak but this once. Perhaps ten 
shall be found there?" 

The Lord answered, ** I will not destroy 
it for ten's sake." 

This was the last answer the Lord made. 
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He left off talking with Abraham, and went 
away. And Abraham, too, went home. 

And were there ten righteous people in 
Sodom ? Was Lot's wife righteous ? Were 
Lot's children righteous ? Were Lot's ser- 
vants righteous? No; they were not. 

Lot was the ordy righteous person in 
Sodom. How different he was from his 
uncle I Abraham had many righteous ser- 
vants ; for he taught his servants to fear the 
Lord. But Lot had a wicked family, though 
he himself loved God. 

HOW LOT FELT IN SODOM. 

" That righteous man dwelling among 
them, in seeing and hearing, vexed his 
righteous soul from day to day with their 
unlawful deeds." — 2 Pet iL 8. 



Chap. 4. 

THE HISTORY OF LOT. 
Part IV. — The Tnerdful Escape. 

Gen. xix. 1-16. 
One evening, when Lot waa sitting in the 
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gate of Sodom, he saw two angels at a Kttle 
distance. Immediately he rose up, and went 
to meet them; and he bowed himself with 
his face towards the ground. Perhaps he 
did not know they were angels ; but he saw 
they were strangers ; and holy, heavenly men: 
and so he treated them with great respect. 

He said, "My lords, do come into my 
house, and stay all night and wash your feet, 
and you shall rise up early and go on your 
journey." 

But the angels answered, ^*No; we will 
stay all night in the street." 

But Lot would not let them stay in the 
street. He went on begging and pressing 
them to come in ; till at last they did so. 

Why did they not accept Lot's invitation 
at first, as they had accepted Abraham's? 
Was it not because God was more pleased 
with Abraham than he was with Lot? 

When they were come in. Lot behaved as 
kindly to them as Abraham had done : for he 
made them a feast, and baked bread for them. 

While the angels were eating their 
supper, a great noise was heard in the street. 
The men of the city had seen them go into 
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Lot's house, and they wanted to go in after 
them ; but Lot would not let them come in 
to hurt these good men: and he shut the 
door against them. Then the men of the 
city tried to burst open the door. And they 
would have burst it open, if the angels had 
not done a great wonder to hinder thenu 
They struck all the men at the door quite 
blind ; both the old men and the boys. The 
angels struck them all bUnd in a moment. 

These wicked blind men groped about the 
walls ; but they could not find the door, and 
they were obliged to go away. 

Now Lot must have known that the 
strangers were angels; for what a great 
wonder he had seen them do! 

It was now time for Lot to sleep. But 
he was to have no sleep that night. The 
angels brought a terrible message. They told 
Lot that they were come to destroy this 
wicked city ; and they said to him, " Have 
you any children ? If you have, bring them 
out of this place : for the Lord has sent us to 
destroy it, because the Lord has seen its 
wickedness." 

Now Lot had two daughters, and they 
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were each soon to be married tx> a man of 
Sodom. So Lot went to these two men who 
were soon to be his sons-in-law,* and said to 
them, ** Up, get you out of this place, for 
the Lord will destroy this city." 

Were these men frightened at hearing this 
news? Not at all; they paid no attention 
to it; they thought Lot was only joking, or 
talking nonsense. 

AU night long the angels stayed with Lot 
in the city. What a night it was to Lot and 
his family I But no one else believed what 
the angels said. 

Yet, Lot did not like to leave his sons-in- 
law to perish. 

Before it was light, at the first dawn of 
day, the angels hurried him away, saying, 
" Arise, take thy wife and thy two daughters ; 
lest thou be consumed in the wickedness of 
the city." 

But still Lot wanted to stay a little 
longer; so the angels led him out. 

One angel took him by the hand, and his 
wife by her hand; and the other angel took 

• The word translated "married'* may mean 
equally well "going to be married." 
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the two daughters by their hands; and thus 
they brought them out of the city. Was it 
not merciful in the Lord to TnaJce Lot go^ 
and to make his wife and children go ? 

The Lord was very kind to Lot. He 
knew that Lot loved Him, and He would not 
let him perish. He loved him also for 
Abraham's sake; and He heard the prayers 
Abraham offered up for him. 

WHOM GOD DELIVERED FROM SODOM. 

Grod " delivered just Lot, vexed with the 
filthy conversation of the wicked." — 2 PeL 
ii. 7. 



Chap. 5. 

THE HISTORY OF LOT. 
Part V. — The dreadfvl Destruction. 

Gen. xix. 17-30. 

How fast those six are running! Three 
before and three behind, and the middle one 
in each three holding the others very fast 
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by the hands, and making them go along, 
whether they would or no. They ran a good 
way along that plain. At last they stop, 
but they do not look back ; for the angels 
forbid the rest to turn their heads and to take 
a last look of the wicked city. 

One of the angels points to a mountain 
before them, and says to Lot, ** Escape for 
thy life ; look not behind thee, neither stay 
in the plain : but escape to that mountain, 
that you may not be consumed." 

Was not Lot glad to go to that mountain? 
No — he was afraid he should not get to the 
mountain in time, because it was a good way 
ofiF, and he begged the angel to let him flee 
to a little city close by, called Bela. It 
would have been better for him to do what 
the angel said, for Bela was a wicked city. 
It was one of the five cities of the plain. 
Sodom was the chief of these cities, and 
Bela was the least. Yet the angel allowed 
Lot to go to that city, as he wished it, and 
he promised not to bum it up for Lot's 
sake. 

,Then the angels left Lot and his family. 
They had dreadful work to do that day, 

D 
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even tx) destroy four cities — Sodom and 
Cromorrah, Admah and Zeboiim : they could 
not stop any longer with Lot. 

After they were gone away, the four 
frightened people went on running towards 
Bela. But as they were on the way a ter- 
rible event happened. Lot's wife was so bold 
as to look back towards Sodom. She was 
running behind Lot, and she hoped that her 
husband would not see her look back ; but 
God saw her, and He punished her on the 
spot. No one was ever punished in the 
same way. She was turned into a pillar of 
salt. There she stood, cold and still as a 
stone. Every one who should ever pass that 
way would see how the Lord punished dis- 
obedience. Just as Grod once said to Adam's 
wife, " Eat not that fruit," so He said to 
Lot's wife, "Look not at that city." But 
she, like Eve, was curious, and she wanted to 
see what was behind her. This was very 
ungrateful to God, who had spared her life. 

Her husband and daughters could not stop 
to mourn over her; they left the dead woman 
all alone, and ran on to the city of Bela. ' 

It was a very little city — it would not 
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have been spared if it had been larger. Its 
name was changed from Bela to a name that 
means "Little;" that is, "Zoar." 

The sun was shining bright in the heavens 
when those three entered Zoar. 

All the people in that city soon beheld a 
wonderful sight. 

When Lot was safe inside Zoar, the 
Lord did what He had threatened : He de- 
stroyed the four wicked cities of the plain, 
by pouring down brimstone and fire from 
heaven. So the cities were burned up, with 
all the people in them ; and all the grass in 
that plain was destroyed, with all the cattle 
feeding there. What did Lot's sons-in-law 
think when they felt the fire burning their 
bodies ? Did they remember how Lot had 
begged them in the night to leave their 
wicked homes ? 

Abraham had been thinking of Lot that 
night, and as soon as it was light he went to 
the place where he had prayed for Lot the 
day before. It must have been on the hill 
of Hebron that he stood, for he could see 
far oflF. And what did he see? — a black 
smoke rising up from the plain! What a 

d2 



30 THE HISTORY OF LOT. 

horrible sight I Now Abraham knew that 
there had Tiot been ten righteous men in 
Sodom ; for if there had been so many, the 
city would have been spared. But what a 
comfort it was for him to know that Lot was 
spared, through the prayers he had oflFered 
up ! We see from this what a blessing it is 
to have pious friends to pray for us. 

Why did Lot ever leave Abraham ? Was 
it because of his cattle ? What good did he 
get by those cattle at the last? He lost 
them all— his cows, his sheep, his goats- 
all — all ; his servants, too, who took care of 
his flocks and herds — aUy ALL had perished 
in the flames, and Lot was a very poor 
man. He went at last to live in a cave, 
without even a servant to wait on him. 
Beasts live in caves. What a home was a 
cave for a man like Lot I 

Dear chUdren, always try to live with 
people who fear God. Do not go away from 
good friends to live with rich worldly people. 
If you do, it will bring you into trouble ; 
for, even if you go on loving Grod, as Lot 
did, yet still you will lose a great many 
blessings. 
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But, most of all, bewaxe of being like the 
people of Sodom. They cared only for this 
world — and so they perished; and so will 
yon perish, if you care only for this world. 

WHAT THE PEOPLE OF SODOM DID. 

** They did eat, they drank, they bought, 
they sold, they planted, they builded : 
but the same day that Lot went out of 
Sodom it rained fire and brimstone from 
heaven, and destroyed them all." — Luke, 
xvii- 28, 29. 



Chap. 6. 

THE HISTORY OF HAGAR. 
Part L — Runrimg mvayfrom Home. 

Gen. xvi. 1—14. 

Hagab was a maid-servant in Abraham*s 
family. She was not hired, as maids are in 
our country. She belonged to Abraham. 
So that she was more like a slave than a 
hired servant. But she was kindly treated by 
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her master and mistress. She did not come 
from their laud, but from a very ignorant 
place — from Egypt. It was a good thing 
for her to be in Abraham's service, because 
she was taught so much about the true Grod. 
She waited upon Sarah, and was called 
Sarah's maid. 

You know that Grod made a great promise 
to Abraham, when he left his own land to 
dwell in Canaan. It wajs, that he should 
have a son. God promised that this son 
should be blessed ; and that at last the Saviour 
should be bom in his family. Abraham was 
very glad of this promise, for he longed to 
have a Saviour to make him happy for ever. 

Abraham and Sarah waited ten years in 
the land of Canaan, and yet no little son was 
given to them. 

At last Sarah grew tired of waiting. She 
told Abraham that she was afraid God would 
never give her a son. But she thought, per- 
haps, God would give Hagar a son, instead 
of her. So she advised Abraham to have 
Hagar for his wife. "And then," said 
Sarah, " if Hagar have a son, he shall be 
counted as my son." 
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This was a very bad plan* It is not right 
to have two wives. God gave only one wife 
to Adam; and He does not approve of 
any one having more than one wife. Abra- 
ham ought to have asked God's leave, before 
he followed Sarah's advice. A great deal 
of trouble came from his forgetting to speak 
to God about having Hagar for his wife. 

Hagar grew very proud. She would not 
mind her mistress any more. Sarah went to 
complain to Abraham of Hagar's bad beha- 
viour. She spoke very angrily tb Abraham. 
She ought to have blamed herself for her 
bad advice; but she did not^ She laid all 
the blame on Abraham. 

Her husband answered her very meekly, 
and told her to do what she pleased to 
make Hagar behave better. 

Abraham did not think that Sarah would 
be unkind to Hagar. Generally she was 
a kind woman, and behaved well to her 
husband and to her servants : but now she 
was angry. She forgot her duty; and she 
began to ill-treat her maid. 

Poor Ha^ar was now very unhappy. She 
determined to run away. I think she meant 
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to go back to her own country. But it was 
a long journey for a woman all alone. Hagar 
would have to pass through the wilderness, 
amongst wild beasts, and robbers, and deep 
dangerous pits. 

The first part of her way was among sandy 
hills, with a little green grass. Here she 
saw a fountain of water. What a refresh- 
ment it was to sit down beside it ! Perhaps 
she might not find another for a long time. 

But there was greater comfort for Hagar 
than a fountain could give. She heard an 
angel's voice. 

Was she thinking that she had no friend 
in the world ? But here was a friend 
indeed — an angel I What a friend! It 
was the greatest of angels, the Lord of 
angels. It was the Lord Himself who spoke 
to Hagar. He called her by her name — 
Hagar. He did not say, "Abraham's wife;" 
but He said, " Sarah's maid." 

This Angel knejr all about her. Yet He 
asked her two questions — ** Where do you 
come from? Where are you going?" 

Hagar answered, " I am running away 
from my mistress, Sarah." 
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This was a true answer. But though 
Hagar said where she cwme frcym^ she did 
not say where she was going. Perhaps she 
did not know where she was going. 

The Angel told her where to go. " lie- 
turn to your mistress, and do whajb she 
bids." 

Would Hagar like to do this ? 

Perhaps not ; for it is hard to go and own 
your faults: but it is best. Hagar was 
really sorry for her conduct, and was ready 
to obey the Angel's command. 

That Angel made her a gracious promise 
before He left her. He told her she should 
soon have a little son, and that he would 
grow up to be a man. The Angel did not 
say he would be a good man ; but He said 
this son would fight a great deal against his 
enemies : he would not be gentle, like Jesus, 
the Prince of Peace, but he would be fond of 
war. 

The Angel told Hagar what name to call 
her son. His name was to be " Ishmael ; " 
which means, " God hath heard." And 
God had heard poor Hagar in her distress, 
and had comforted her. And I think sh^ 

E 
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was praying to God when she was sitting 
by the fountain. 

Hagar herself gave a name to the well, 
near which she had been sitting when God 
heard her. She called the well by a name 
which means, " Thou, Grod, seest me." For 
the Angel had seen her and comforted her. 
She was grateful to God for having seen her. 
It is very sweet to think that God sees us 
when we are all alone, crying over our 
troubles. 

Sometimes children are shut up in a room 
by themselves, as a punishment for their 
naughtiness. God pities even those naughty 
children. 

If you are ever in disgrace, kneel down 
and pray to God, and say, " Forgive me my 
naughtiness." God will hear, and get you 
out of your troubles. But you must confess 
your faults, and tell your parents that you 
are sorry, and that you will try to be good. 

THANKS FOR ANSWERED PRAYERS. 

" I love the Lord, because He hath heard 
my voice and my supplications." — Ps. cxvi. 
1,2. 
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Chap. 7. 

THE HISTORY OF HAGAR. 
Part II. — Turned out of the House. 

Gen. xxi. 1—21. 

Hagar returned to her mistress Sarah. She 
had been proud, but she was willing now to 
return home and to confess her faults. 

God soon sent her the son He had pro- 
mised her. Abraham knew what name to 
give this son, for Hagar told him all the 
Angel had said. 

Abraham called the child Ishmael. 

He loved him very much, and prayed to 
God for him, saying, " that Ishmael might 
live before Thee ! " 

Ishmael grew to be a big boy. He was a 
strong, brave, fine lad, but he was not good 
— he did not love God. He was not the 
son that God had promised Abraham. That 
son was to be Sarah's son. 

Three angels came to Abraham's tent at 
Hebron, to tell him that next year Sarah 
should have a son. You have heard of their 
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visit, and how two of the angels went on to 
Lot's house at Sodom. 

Sarah laughed when she heard the angels 
say she should have a son. She thought it 
too wonderful that she should have a son after 
waiting so long. It seemed more likely that 
an old woman like her should die, tlian that 
she should have a son. However, though she 
laughed at first, she believed afterwards 
what God had said, and she had a little son. 

how glad she was when he was bom, 
and how glad Abraham was! Abraham 
knew that through this son the Saviour 
would come, — after a long while. 

He gave him a name that showed his 
gladness. The name was *' Laughter," which 
is in Hebrew " Isaac." 

Sarah liked the name, and said, "God has 
made me to laugh, and other people who 
hear about it will laugh with me." 

We all, who hear of this child, ought to 
laugh with Sarah. And why ? Because our 
Saviour was bom of Isaac's children — so that 
we may say with Mary, *^ My spirit rejoices 
in God my Saviour." 

Was Ishmael glad that Isaac was bom? 
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No ; he was envious of his little brother — 
for he knew that Isaac was more blessed than 
himself. He was fourteen when Isaac was 
bom, and he ought to have fondled him, and 
delighted in him, instead of envying him. 

When Isaac was weaned Abraham made a 
great feast. It must have been pleasant to see 
the joy at this feast — all the friends looking 
at the fine little boy as he ran about alone, 
and lisped his pretty little sayings. 

But there was one who felt no joy. That 
one was Ishmael. He was heard mocking 
his little brother. I don't know what he 
said; but God marked his wicked words, 
and made him suffer for them. God writes 
down many a naughty speech in His book. 

Sarah heard this bold boy mocking her 
son, and she went to complain of him to 
Abraham, as once before she had complained 
of Hagar. She was now so much vexed that 
she begged Abraham to turn the boy out of 
the house, as well as his mother. 

Abraham was much grieved at the thought 
of sending his son away, for though he loved 
Isaac the best, he had not left off loving 

Ishmael. 
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Abraham did not know what to do till 
Grod told him. In the night God spoke to 
him and said : " Don't be grieved about thy 
son and about the bondwoman (that is, 
Hagar), but do all that Sarah has said.'^ 

Abraham obeyed Grod immediately. He 
rose early the next morning to turn out 
these two persons whom he loved very much. 
He gave them bread to eat by the way, and 
also water in a bottle. No doubt the bottle 
was made of the skin of a beast — such as a 
kid. A bottle of this kind will hold a great 
deal of water. Hagar carried the bread and 
the water, for she was a slave. Abraham 
slung them on to Hagar's shoulder. 

How many tears must have been shed that 
day ! Once Hagar had run away — but now 
she was sent away — she could not come back 
now, as she once had done. What did Ish- 
mael feel in having brought his mother into 
such trouble? There is many a boy that 
has ruined his parents by his wickedness. 
Miserable boys they are I " A foolish son is 
the heaviness of his mother." 

The poor wanderers went about the wilder- 
ness. At last the water in the bottle was all 
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gone. There was no river near — no brook — 
all was dry. The boy was the first to grow 
faint from thirst. Though he was about six- 
teen or seventeen, he was not as well able to 
bear the journey as his mother was. At 
last, he was so ill that he could walk no 
further. His mother found a shady place 
for him to lie in. She would not forsake 
him in his distress, but she could not bear 
staying close to him, and seeing him die. 
! 'tis dreadful to see a person die of thirst I 
How black and fiery was now the tongue that 
had mocked the little brother ! Hagar went 
a little way off — about as far as an arrow 
flies when it is shot from a bow — and there 
she sat, waiting till the boy was dead. Why 
did Hagar think he would die? Had 
she forgotten how the angel had told her 
before he was bom that he would grow up to 
be a man? Yes, she had forgotten that 
promise. But God had not forgotten it. 

While Hagar was sitting in sorrow, she 
heard a voice out of heaven, saying, " What 
is the matter, Hagar ? Fear not : Grod hath 
heard the voice of the lad where he is." 

Had the boy been praying, or had he onlv 
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been groaning ? Yet God had heard him. 
How merciful of God, to hear a lad who had 
behaved so wickedly I 

God told Hagar to go to him and raise 
him up, as he was lying down. And then 
God made her see a well. She was not 
blind, yet she did not see the well till God 
opened her eyes. It is God who makes us 
see things, or not see them. 

Hagar went to the well and filled her 
bottle, and then went to the lad and gave 
him drink. What joy to the mother's heart 
to see him recover from his faintness I 

Afterwards there is great hope that the 
lad turned to his God, for from that time the 
Lord was with him. The Lord is not with 
the wicked. It was a blessing to Ishmael 
to be so near dying, for it brought him to 
know the Lord. His mother did know the 
Lord. She had once before been comforted 
by the angel in the wilderness. Then she 
said, " Thou, God, seest me." She had good 
reason to say so again ; for God had now 
saved both her and her son from death. 

Ishmael never returned to live with his 
father again. He grew to be a man — he 
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became an archer — he shot wild beasts 
and birds with his bow and arrows. His 
mother went to Egypt to find a wife for him, 
and Ishmael lived with his wife in the wilder- 
ness. He went to see his father Abraham 
when he was dying, and he helped Isaac to 
bury him in the cave. 

Ishmael had twelve sons, and they had 
many sons, and all of them were called 
Ishmaelites. Their children still live in the 
wilderness of Arabia, wandering about from 
place to place, dwelling in tents, and feeding 
their flocks. Many of them are robbers, 
and attack travellers who pass through the 
wilderness. But the worst is, that they are 
not believers in Abraham's God ; for they 
have been deceived by the false prophet 
Mahomet. So they do not know the Saviour 
who was promised to Abraham. 

A PROMISE TO THE THIRSTY POOR. 

"When the poor and needy seek water 
and there is none, and their tongue faileth 
for thirst, I the Lord will hear them : I the 
Grod of Israel will not forsake them." — Isa. 
xli. 17. 
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Chap. 8. 
the history of job. 

Part I. — The Spiteful Enemy. 

Job, i. 1-13. 

Job was one of the best men who ever lived 
upon this earth. We do not know exactly 
when he lived, but we are almost sure that he 
lived beforeMoses — perhaps before Abraham. 

We do know where he lived. It was in 
the land of Uz, a country near the great river 
Euphrates, and a great way from Canaan. 

Job was the richest man in his country. 
Like Abraham, he had large flocks of sheep 
and herds of cattle. He had seven thousand 
sheep, three thousand camels, one thousand 
oxen, and five hundred asses. The oxen 
were used for ploughing, and two went in a 
yoke ; so that he had five hundred yoke. 

Job had a large family — seven sons and 
three daughters. 

The sons had houses of their own, and they 
used to give feasts to each other ; and they 
always invited their three sisters to come. 
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It is pleasant for brothers and sisters to 
meet together, and to be cheerful and thank- 
ful while they sit round one table. But it 
often happens, that when people are merry 
they say foolish things ; or, even if they do 
not 8ay what is wrong, they have wrong 
thoughts about God in their hearts. 

Job was afraid lest his children might 
have sinned at their feasts, and this is what 
he did: — 

After aU the seven feasts were over, he 
invited all his children to come to him 
early in the morning, and then he offered 
up sacrifices to Grod on their account ; for 
he said, ** It may be my sons have sinned, 
and cursed God in their hearts." 

You see what a good father he was ! He 
cared for the souls of his children. 

Little ones, what a blessing it is to have 
parents who pray for your salvation ! It is 
better than to have parents who can give 
you all the fine things in the world. 

Do you not think that Job was very happy? 
yes : God had blessed him with every 
comfort and enjoyment ; and besides all. He 
had given Job ja thankful heart. 

F 
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But at last more troubles came upon Job 
than ever came upon any other mau, except 
the Lord Jesus Himself. 

You shall hear first why these troubles 
were sent. 

There was a day when the sons of God 
came to present themselves before the Lord. 

Who were these sons of Grod ? Were they 
not the angels ? They are often called 
" sons of God." * 

But you will be surprised at what I am 
going to tell you. 

Among these sons of God came Satan I 

Who would have thought he would have 
dared to come before the Lord ? But he is 
a bold, rebellious spirit, who has never re- 
pented of his wickedness, and who never 
will repent. 

The Lord asked Satan this question : — 
** Where do you come from ?" 

Satan answered, " From going to and fro 
in the earth, and from walking up and down 
in it." 

Do you know why Satan is always prowl- 

• " When the morning stars sang together and all 
the Sons of God shouted for joy." — Joby xxxviii. 7. 
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ing about this world ? It is for the same 
reason that lions creep forth at night — it is 
that he may destroy and devour. He wants 
to make men as wicked as himself, that they 
may be as miserable as he is. 

Then the Lord said to Satan, " Have 
you seen my servant Job ? that there is 
none like him on the earth ; a perfect and 
an upright man, that feareth God and 
avoideth evil?" 

What praise this was to give to Job I 
Grod called him the best man on the earth. 
God only knows who is best ; it is He only 
who sees the heart. He saw that Job really 
feared Him, and that he hated wickedness. 

Satan did not like to hear Job praised. 
He is always speaking against good men, 
and trying to make God angry with them.* 

He was so bold as to mock what God had 
said of Job. He answered, **Job only 
serves God because God has given him so 
many things. If God were to take them 
away. Job would curse Him to His face." 

* " The accuser of our brethren is cast down, 
which accused them before God day and night." — 
Rev. xii. 10. 
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This is what Satan was so bold as to say 
against Job. 

But would Grod take away things from 
Job when he was so good? 

Yes : He wished Satan to see how much 
Job loved Him, and that he would go on 
loving Him when he had lost everything. 
So He said to Satan, " You may do what 
you like to all that belongs to Job, but you 
must not hurt Job himself." 

How glad that spiteful Satan was when he 
got leave to hurt Job's things ! Would he 
not do him as much mischief as ever be 
could ? 

THE OLD LIAR. 

" [The devil] was a murderer from the 
beginning, and abode not in the truth, be- 
cause there is no truth in him. When he 
speaketh a lie, he speaketh of his own ; for 
he is a liar, and the father of it." — Johriy 
viii. 44. 
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Chap. 9. 
the history of job. 

Part II. — The Four Sudden Calamities. 

Job, i. 13 to end. 

How ready Satan was to do Job all the harm 
he could, now that he had got leave from 
Grod ! for, without God's leave, he was not 
able to hurt him. 

He chose one of Job's happiest days to 
begin his mischief. We feel trouble the 
more when it comes to us in the midst of 
our pleasures. Satan knew this, and he 
waited for a day when all Job's children 
were met together at a feast. This time it 
was in the eldest brother's house that the 
feast was held. Job did not go there. He 
was at home. But he was thinking of his 
children, and hoping they were happy : and 
hoping, most of all, that they were not sinning 
against Grod. 

Suddenly one of his ploughmen came 
running to the house. The man looked 
frightened and troubled, and like one who 

F 2 
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had seen some dreadful thing. When he 
saw Job he cried out, *^The oxen were 
ploughing, and the asses were feeding near, 
when the Sabeans rushed on us, and took 
them all away, and killed all the men with 
the sword ; and I only am escaped alone to 
tell thee." 

What terrible news was this ! A thousand 
oxen and five hundred asses were gone : that 
was a great loss: but worse still — all the 
poor ploughmen and drovers were mur- 
dered, except just this one man! Those 
Sabeans were robbers, who used to roam 
about the country, stealing cattle, and slay- 
ing men. 

Job had not time to talk to this man long 
about the sad disaster ; for suddenly another 
man appeared : he was a shepherd ; and he, 
too, seemed scared and distressed. He cried 
out, " The fire of God is fallen from heaven, 
and has burned up the sheep and the shep- 
herds ; and I only am escaped alone to tell 
thee." 

This was still worse news than the other ; 
for the poor sheep had been burned up, 
and that was worse than being stolen. Seven 



THE FOUR SUDDEN CALAMITIES. 55 

thousand sheep, and many, many shepherds, 
were lying dead upon the green hills, all 
black, and scorched by the thunderbolt. 

What is a thunderbolt? It is a ball of 
fire. It ought to be called, — not a thun- 
derbolt, — but a lightning-ball. How won- 
derful it was that Satan had been allowed 
to use the fire in God's heaven to consume 
Job's sheep and his shepherds I 

Job had now lost all his animals, — his 
oxen, his asses, and his sheep — all except his 
camels. He had three thousand camels. 

But before the shepherd had done speak- 
ing, lo I a camel-driver comes running, and 
crying out, " The Chaldeans made out three 
bands, and fell upon the camels and carried 
them away, and killed the servants with the 
sword ; and I only am escaped alone to tell 
thee." 

How did Job feel ? An army, divided into 
three parts, had robbed him of all that was 
left. 

But though he had lost his riches, he had 
still ten children to comfort him. 

So he thought. But, lo and behold! 
while the camel-driver was still speakinsr 
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another messenger arrives. It is a servant 
of his son's. How much agitated and terri- 
fied he seems I Far worse news he brings 
than was brought by any of the rest. 

" Thy sons and thy daughters were eating 
and drinking wine in their eldest brother's 
house, when there came a great wind from 
the wilderness and struck the four comers 
of the house, and it fell upon the young 
people ; and I only am escaped alone to tell 
thee!" 

Who ever heard such dreadful news as 
this ? Ten children all killed at once ! What 
could Job do ? 

Did he curse God, as Satan said he would? 

Oh no ; instead of cursing, he blessed His 
holy name. 

He showed his grief by tearing his cloak, 
shaving his head, and sitting upon the ground ; 
and then he said, " I brought nothing into 
this world when I was bom, and I shall 
carry nothing out of it when I die. The 
Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord." 

Oh what sweet, what patient, what grateful 
words ! 
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How much disappointed Satan must have 
been when Job spake such words! That 
wicked spirit is always cursing God for 
having punished him. He thought Job 
would do the same when Grod afflicted Him. 

But Job loved Grod; and he loved Him 
still. He knew that Grod was love, and 
could not be unkind. 

O remember this, dear children, when you 
are in trouble — GrOD CANNOT BE unkind. 
He has always some good reason for what He 
does; though we do not know it. 

Job did not know why Grod sent him 
these troubles. He little thought that Satan 
was trying to make him curse Grod, and that 
the good angels were watching and hoping 
that he would go on blessing Him. 

god's tender love. 

" Like as a father pitieth his children, so 
the Lord pitieth them that fear Him : for He 
knoweth our frame. He remembereth that 
we are dust." — Ps. ciii. 13, 14. 
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Chap. 10. 

THE HISTORY OF JOB. 
Part III. — The Tormenting Disease. 

Job, ii. 1—10. 

You have heard how well Job bore his trou- 
bles. He did not curse God, but he blessed 
Him. What could Satan say now ? Would 
he still say that Job loved God only because 
God gave him so many things ? You shall 
hear what Satan said. 

Another day came for the sons of God to 
appear before the Lord. Satan again was 
there. Did he own how wroug he had been 
in what he had said of Job ? Oh, no ; Satan 
never owns he has done wrong — he is too 
proud for that. God said to him again, — 

" Where do you come from ?" 

Satan answered : " From walking up and 
down in the earth." 

Then God said : " Have you seen my ser- 
vant Job, that there is none like him on the 
earth, and that he keeps faithful to me, 
though you wanted me to send him so many 
troubles?" 
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Then Satan answered : *^ A man cares for 
his body more than for his things; and if 
you were to hurt Job's bone and flesh, then 
he would curse you to your face." 

The Lord gave Satan leave to hurt Job's 
body. " Only," said He, " save his life." 

How glad Satan must have been to get 
leave to hurt Job's body ! for he delights in 
tormenting. 

He sent Job the most dreadful disease that 
could be sent, without killing him. He 
made very bad boils to break out all over his 
body. There was not a single spot of skin 
without a boil on it — even on his head there 
were boils — and on the soles of his feet. A 
boil is very painful — it swells and burns like 
fire, and then it breaks. Job was in agony 
every moment. What could he do ? He 
clothed himself in sackcloth,* and went 
and sat down among the ashes, with a bit of 
a broken jug to scrape himself; though, by 
scraping, he only made his sore places worse 
than before. 

While he was sitting there his wife came 

* " I have sewed sackcloth upon my skin." — Job, 
zii. 15. 
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to him. Of course she was very unhappy, as 
well as himself, at having lost all her children. 
Yet she might now try to comfort Job. But 
oh ! she only made him more miserable. She 
gave him most wicked advice. She came to 
him in a mocking way and said, ** Are you 
still faithful ? Curse God and die." What 
a dreadful speech I Did she wish Job to die ? 
Yes ; she did not care for him, now that he 
was so wretched and so frightful!* 

Job gave her a most beautiful answer. He 
said: "You speak like a fooKsh woman. 
Shall I receive good at the hand of the Lord, 
and shall I not receive evil?" 

what a sweet answer ! Job remembered 
in all his pain how much happiness God 
had once given him. Job felt he deserved 
nothing from God, because he was only a 
sinner, and he felt God had a right to afflict 
him if He saw fit. 

What would Satan say now ? Must he not 
be forced to own that Job did really love God ? 

• " My breath (or my voice) is strange to my 
wife. All my inward (or intimate) friends abhorred 
me : and they whom I loved are turned against me." 

Tob, xix. 17-19. 
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job's answer to his wife. 

" What ! shall we receive good at the hand 
of the Lord, and shall we not receive evil?" 
— Job, ii. 10. 



Chap. 11. 

THE HISTORY OF JOB. 

Part lY.—The Silent Week. 

Job, ii. 11-13. 

There were three old* men who had long 
known Job. They were very wise and good 
old men, and much respected by everybody. 
When they heard of Job's great troubles they 
were much surprised: for they had often 
heard of his goodness, and they thought that 
Grod would always bless so good a man. 
They all felt they ought to go and see Job in 
his trouble. They lived a good way from one 

* Elihu said, "I am young, and ye are very 
OLD." — Joh^ xxxii. 6. 

G 
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another. So they sent messages to one 
another about going all together to see Job. 
They all arrived at the same time. 

When they were come within sight of Job 
they looked up, and saw him in sackcloth sit- 
ting on the ground, and they all at once began 
to weep, for their poor friend was so much 
changed that they should not have known 
him, unless they had been told who ho was. 
There he sat, almost as black as a coal, 
through the heat of his blood;* his flesh 
was covered with worms and clods of dust ; f 
his bones came through his skin ; J his eyes 
looked gloomy and miserable ;§ and his 
thin, hollow cheeks, || were wet with tears — 
while the sores of his body^ made his sack- 

* " My skin is black upon me, and my bones are 
burned with heat." — Joh^ xxx. 30. 

f " My flesh is clothed with worms and clods of 
dust." — vii. 6. 

J " My bone cleaveth to my skin." — xix. 20. 

§ " My face is foul with weeping, and on my eye- 
lids is the shadow of death." — xvi. 16. 

II " My leanness rising up in me beareth witness 
to my face." — xvi. 8. 

^ " My skin is broken, and become loathsome." 
— vii. 6. 
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cloth stick fast to him as with glue.* There 
could not be a more loathsome and disgust- 
ing object than this man, who was once so 
grand and so happy. 

It must have been a little comfort to 
see these old friends weep for him, for the 
Lord has told us to " weep with them that 
weep," because He knows that weeping 
with the sorrowful is the best way to comfort 
them. 

These friends did not only shed a few 
tears ; they cried very loud, and they showed 
their grief by tearing their cloaks, and throw- 
ing dust high in the air over their lieads. 
They did more still — they did not leave Job 
alone in his sorrow ; but they sat down upon 
the ground with him, and they stayed there 
seven days and seven nights. All that time 
they never spoke a word: for they saw he 
was too unhappy to be spoken to. They 
listened to his sighs, and to his sobs, and to 
his groans. Oh ! it must have been a great 
trial to sit so long near him, and to watch 

* " By the great force of my disease is my gar- 
ment changed: it bindeth me about as the collaf 
of my coat." — Job, xxx. 18. 
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his misery. There are very few people who 
will sit with their friends when they are un- 
happy — they generally try to get away as 
soon as they can. 

You must not suppose that the friends 
never left their places on the ground for a 
whole week; for even Joh did not always 
stay there: even he sometimes went to lie 
on his bed, hoping for a little rest,* though 
he never got any. No doubt these friends 
sometimes went away to eat and drink, and 
to sleep for a little while. 

As for Job, he could not eat. Whenever 
he tried to take a morsel, he was half-choked 
with his tears, f 

His nights were terrible. He did nothing 
but toss about and wish for the morning to 
come.f And yet, when the morning came, 

* When I say "My bed shall comfort me." — 
Joh^ vii. 13. 

t " My sighing cometh before I eat, and my roar- 
ings are poured out like the waters." — iii. 24. 

X " When I lie down I say, When shall I arise, 
and the night be gone ? And I am full of toss- 
ings to and fro unto the dawning of the day." — 
vii. 4. 



1 
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he was ju8t as bad as before ; for he was in 
constant pain and torment.* 

Such was his dreadful state during all the 
week, when his friends sat silent by ; and it 
was his state before they came, and for longer 
still — we cannot tell how long. 

There never was but One who suffered 
greater pains than Job; but there was One — 
One, whose sorrow was greater still ; because 
He bore the sins of the whole world upon 
His head : and that burden made Him sweat 
great drops of blood I His face was more 
sad to look upon than the face of Job ; and 
His body was more bruised and disfigured 
even than the body of Job. 

THE SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST. 

^* His visage was so marred (or disfigured), 
more than any man, and His form more than 
the sons of men." — Isa. liii. 14. 

* " My bones are pierced in me in the night sea- 
son, and my sinews take no rest." — Joh^ xxx. 17. 
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Chap. 12. 

the history of job. 

Part V. — The Unkind Friends. 

Job, ii. to xxxi. 

Job sat a whole week, with his friends silent 
around him. At last he opened his mouth 
and spoke. And what did he say ? Did he 
curse Grod ? No — he only cursed the day in 
which he was born. 

That was wrong ; but none can tell what 
pain Job was feeling while he spoke. how 
he wished he had never been born, or that 
he had died when a little baby upon his 
mother's knees! 

Did his friends begin to comfort him when 
they heard his sad words ? 

No — instead of comforting him, they 
began to find fault with him, and to accuse 

him. 

The three friends were called El-i-phaz, 
Bil-dad, and Zo-phar. 

First, Eliphaz spoke, and Job answered 
him ; then Bildad spoke, and Job answered 
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him ; then Zophar spoke, and Job answered 
him. 

All the three friends said, that if Job had 
really been a good man such troubles would 
not have been sent.* We know that he was 
really good, and we know why such troubles 
were sent. 

One of the friends said to Job : — You 
have taken away clothes from poor ragged 
people ; you have not given water to the 
thirsty, nor bread to the hungry ; you have 
refused to help poor widows ; and you have 
ill-treated poor orphans."'|' 

How untrue it was to say all this ! Job 
had really been very, very kind to the poor ; 
so he replied to the friends in a long speech, 
saying,— 

* " Is not thy wickedness great ? and thine ini- 
quities infinite ? " — Joh^ xxii. 5. 

'' Remember, I pray thee, who ever perislied, 
being innocent?" — iv. 7. 

f '* Thou hast stripped the naked of their cloth- 
ing. Thou hast not given water to the weary to 
drink, and thou hast withholden bread from the 
hungry. Thou hast sent widows away empty, and 
the arms of the fatherless have been broken." — xxii. 
6-9. 
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" I have not eaten my food alone, but 
fatherless children have eaten part. I have 
given the wool of my sheep to poor people 
who were shivering from cold. Many miser- 
able people have blessed me for helping them. 

" I made the widow's heart to sing for 
joy. I was eyes to the blind and feet to the 
lame. I was a father to the poor. 

" Did I not weep for him that was in 
trouble? Was I not grieved for the poor ?"* 

All this was quite true ; yet it would have 
been better if Job had been silent, as Jesus 
was — who opened not His mouth when 
wicked men abused Him. 

Still, Job was very patient : — more patient 
than any other man. 

All the time he was talking to his friends 
there were many people standing by, listening 
to what was said. Why did no one come 
and say, "Job is a good man — he has been 
kind to me ?" 

But every one was ungrateful to Job I 
Some mocked him and laughed at him; 
others hated him, and ran away from him. 

® Job, xxix., XXX. 
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Even little children spoke against him.* 
His own relations kept away from him, 
and his maids behaved rudely to him. He 
called one of his servants, but he got no 
answer.f Job felt much grieved when he 
found that every one was against him ! He 
cried out, " Have pity upon me, have pity 
upon me, my friends ; for the hand of God 
hath touched me." 

But no one had pity upon him, except the 
Lord, who was watching over him all the 
time with tender love. 

job's comfort in his sorrow. 

" I know that my Eedeemer liveth, and 
that He shall stand at the latter day upon 
the earth ; and though after my skin worms 
destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see 
God."— xix. 25, 26. 

^ " I am their song, yea, I am their byword. 
They abhor me, they flee far from me." — Joh^ xxx. 
9, 10. 

j- " Young childreu despised me ; I arose, and 
they spake against me. My kinsfolk have failed 
me. My maids count me for a stranger. I called 
my servant, and he gave me no answer.'' — xix. 
14, &c. 
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Chap. 13. 

THE HISTORY OF JOB. 
Part VI. — The Wonderful Deliverance. 

Job, xxxii. to end of the book. 

Amongst the people who were listening to Job 
and his friends was a young man named Elihu. 

When the friends did not answer Job, 
then this young man began to speak. At 
first he spoke to the three friends, and said 
to them, "I am young, and you are very 
old ; so I was afraid to give my opinion, till 
I found that none of you could answer Job." 

When the three friends heard the words 
of this young man they were astonished, and 
spoke no more.* 

Then Elihu went on speaking; and this 
time he turned towards Job and said, "O 
Job, I pray thee hear my words. Why did 

^ It appears from this passage that Elihu is the 
writer of this book, for he seems to be relating what 
had happened to himself, for he says, " When I had 
waited." — Job, xxxii. 15, 16. 
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you say, I am innocent ; there is no wicke(}- 
nessin me?" 

Had Job said so ? Yes ; for though Job 
knew he was a sinner, he had boasted too 
much of his goodness. 

Elihu made a long speech. He found 
fault with Job, saying, "Job hath spoken 
without knowledge, and his words were with- 
out wisdom." 

He did not feel for Job as he ought to 
have done, nor did he consider what pain he 
was in, and what sorrow he had suffered. 

Then Elihu praised God very much; 
saying, " God is great ; He makes small 
the drops of rain ; He spreads the clouds in 
the sky; He fills it with light; He com- 
mands the thunder." 

While Elihu was saying all this, a dread- 
ful thimder-storm was heard; and in the 
midst of the tempest a voice was heard. 

It was the voice of the Lord Himself. 

The noise of the thunder had made the 
hearts of the hearers beat fast in their 
bosoms; but what did they all feel when God 
Himself uttered His voice I 

H 
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He gpoke to Job. He asked him some 
questions very hard to answer. 

The first question was, "Where wast thou 
when I made the earth, and when the morn- 
ing stars sang together, and the sons of God 
shouted for joy?" 

How could Job answer this question ? for 
he was not born when Grod created the world. 

Then God asked Job, " Who shut up the 
sea, so that it cannot get out of its place ? 

" Where does the light dwell, and where 
is the darkness kept? 

" Hast thou seen the place where the 
snow and the hail are stored up? 

" Who made the rain and the ice ? 

*^ Canst thou guide the stars ? 

^^ Canst thou command the lightning ? 

" Canst thou number the clouds ? 

" Canst thou hunt after animals and give 
them as food to the young lions in their 
dens? 

" Who provides food for the ravens, when 
their young ones cry unto Grod ? 

" Dost thou watch over the wild goats 
among the rocks? 
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** Who sent out the wild ass into the 
wilderness ? 

** Will the unicorn be willing to plough 
the ground for thee, or bring home the seed 
into the bam? 

" Didst thou give wings to the ostrich ? 

*^ Didst thou make the horse strong ? 

" Will the eagle mount up in the air at 
thy command?" 

All these questions God asked, but none 
of them could Job answer. 

Job now felt he had done wrong in boast- 
ing so much of his goodness, and he said, 
" Behold, I am vile 1 What shall I answer 
thee ? I will lay my hand upon my mouth. 
I have spoken : but I will speak no more." 

This was a good and humble speech, and 
the Lord went on talking to Job. 

He spoke to him of a beast called " Behe- 
moth."* 

Grod said, "Behold Behemoth, which I 
made. 

* Some suppose this animal to be the elephant ; 
others say it is the hippopotamus; while others 
think that there is no such animal new upon the 
earth. 

h2 
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^^He eats grass like an ox. 

" His bones are like brass and iron. 

^^ He feeds upon the mountains. 

^^ He lies under the shady trees. 

** He drinks up a great deal of water." 

Then God spoke of a creature that swims 
in the water, called "Leviathan."* 

He said, "Canst thou drag Leviathan 
along with a hook? 

" Canst thou put a hook into his nose, and 
make him serve thee ? 

*^ Canst thou play with him as with a 
bird, and make him a plajrthing for thy 
children ? 

" Who can open his mouth ? 

" His teeth are terrible. 

" His scales are close to one another. 

" Out of his mouth go sparks of fire. 

" Out of his nostrils goeth smoke. 

" His breath is like burning coals. 

" His heart is as hard as a stone. 

" He is not afraid of the sword, or the spear, 

^ Some think Leviathan is the whale, and some 
think it is the crocodile ; but others say there is no 
such creature now up^n the earth, though once there 
were such creatures. 
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or the dart, or the arrow of the bow, or the 
stones of the sling. 

'' He makes the sea to boil like a pot. 

** There is none like him upon earth — ^ 
none like him, afraid of nothing." 

When God had done speaking. Job spoke 
again, but not in his own praise. He felt 
himself to be a worm, and unworthy to utter 
a word. He cried out, — 

^* I know that thou canst do everything. 
I abhor myself, and repent in dust and 
ashes." 

God liked these humble words: just as 
He liked the prayer of the publican, " Lord, 
be merciful to me a sinner." 

Now Crod spoke to Eliphaz. 

He said, ** I am angry with you and your 
two friends ; for you have not spoken of me 
rights as my servant Job has. Now, take 
seven bullocks and seven rams, and go to my 
servant Job, and offer up a sacrifice ; and my 
servant Job shall pray for you." 

And do you think Job was willing to pray 
for these unkind friends ? 

0, yes. He was like Jesus ; ready to for- 
give. 
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The friends offered up the sacrifices ; and 
Job prayed for his friends^ and Grod forgave 
them^ because He was pleased with Job. 
And now all Job's sorrows were ended^ and 
his dreadful wounds were healed. 

But was he not still very poor ? 

Yes : but all his relations and friends came 
to see him ; and each of them gave him a 
piece of money, and a golden ornament 
All this money and all this gold made Job 
rich. And he could buy more animals; 
and at last he had twice as many as he had 
before. 

But where were his children ? 

They were dead. Yet God comforted Job 
by giving him more children; the same 
number as before — seven sons and three 
daughters. 

The names of the sons are not known ; 
but the names of the daughters were Je- 
mima, Kezia, and Keren-happuch. 

These women were the fairest in all the 
land, and Job gave to them some of his 
riches. 

Job lived a long, long while after his afflic- 
tions — one hundred and forty years ; so pro- 
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bably he was two or three hundred when he 
died. He had a happy old age among his 
children, and his grand-children, and his 
great-grand-childreif. 

Let US trust in God when we are in trou- 
ble ; for He is kind, and He can deliver us, 
even as He delivered Job. There was ano- 
ther whom He delivered from still deeper 
troubles — that is, the Lord Jesus. He 
delivered Him, and set Him at His own 
right hayid. 

" Behold, we count them happy which 
endure. Ye have heard of the patience of 
Job, and have seen the end of the Lord; 
that the Lord is very pitiful, and of tender 
mercy." — Jam. v. 11. 
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THE MYSTERIOUS GLASS. 

AN ALLPIQOBT. 

^* When I thought to know this, it was too painful 
for me, until I went into the sanctuary of G<)d." — 
Ps. Ixxiii. 16, 17. 

EHHELINE. 

What is that glass you 're looking through ? 

let me look as well as you ; 

1 see you smile, and then you weep, — 
Dear mother, let me hare a peep. 

MOTHEB. 

Have patience, little Emmeline, 
And you shall see the sights within. 
This is the glass that shows us how 
God treats His children here below. 
Before He takes them to His rest 
To render them completely blest. 
Come, look, and tell what you espy 
To little Charles, who 's standing by. 

EMMELINE. 

Emmy will tell you all she sees. 
Behold a man upon his knees. 
Laboring to fill a bag with gold 
As full as ever it will hold : 
He *8 weary, now, and falls asleep. 
But none are near a watch to keep. 
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Lo I now an aged man appears, 
And in his hand a pair of shears. 
He has a pallid, haggard look, 
And wears a scanty, tattered cloak ; 
He pierces the great hag with holes,-— 
The gold through every opening rolls ; 
But while the pieces lie ahout. 
Such pretty wings hegin to sprout I 
Their wings they spread, they mount, they fly. 
Like stars they glitter in the sky — 
Of golden fishes I have heard, 
But never saw a golden hird. 
Oh ! now the sleeping man awakes. 
Alas I what piteous moans he makes I 
And when his children call for bread, 
What bitter tears I see him shed 1 
His empty bag he bids them feel, 
Kor ask him for their evening meal. 
joy I an angel form descends, 
And over him she gently bends ; 
Shows him a scroll, and lets him read, 
** Thy Shepherd shall supply thy need." 
He scarce has wip'd away his tears. 
When, lo I a raven troop appears. 
Some bearing flesh, and others bread. 
Which on the grass they quickly spread,— 
Then feed each child with tender care, 
As angels kind, though not as fair. 
But now I can no more discern. 
For shades of night o'er all return. 
tell me what the things may mean. 
That in the glass I just have seen ? 

I 
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MOTHER. 

That aged man you saw appear, 
Is " Poverty,*' whom all men fear ; 
Yet oft, when left without a crust, 
The Christian learns in God to trust ; 
For in his sorrow, " Mercy " shows 
The promises, which give repose. 
Tis now my little Charlie's turn : 
Come, darling, what do you discern ? 

CHABLES. 

I think the man that I behold 

Is he who lately lost his gold ; 

His little children, full of mirth. 

Are sitting round his cottage hearth ; 

Their father looks so very glad I 

But now, a man, in armour clad. 

Roughly bursts through the cottage-door, 

And loudly stamps upon the floor ; 

Then takes a child within his grasp ; 

Its father's neck it tries to clasp. 

The warrior seizes every one. 

And leaves the father all alone. 

At first, he can no comfort take ; 

It seems as though his heart would break. 

When, through ao opening in the sky, 

He sees his children all on high. 

Who, by their looks, appear to say, 

" come, dear father, come away." 

Beside them is an empty place ; — 

How changed is now the father's face I 
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Is it ^or Mm that place they keep, 
That he so soon has ceased to weep ? 

MOTHEB. 

Tes, Jesus keeps a place above 
For all the people of His love, 
And often lets ^* Bereavement '' come 
To make them love that better home. 
I need no more explain to you. 
Let little Emmeline look through. 

EMMELINE. 

I see him o'er his Bible bent, 
Then looking up with calm content : 
I see a figure ghastly grim, — 
Its! bony hand now presses him ; 
His skin is shrivelled by the touch. 
He throws himself upon a couch, 
He seems to feel tormenting pain. 
When suddenly he smiles again : 
A tender hand his pillow smooths, 
A gentle voice his anguish soothes. 
Is it an angel hovers near ? 
Is it an angePs voice I hear ? 

MOTHER. 

My child, remember Jesus said. 
He will in sickness make our bed. 

CHARLES. 

Now, sister, let me look once more : 
I see the man I saw before. 
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Poor and bereav'd, and racked with pain ; 

No earthly joys to him remain. 

Tea, one ; his friends sit round his bed, 

And tears of sweet compassion shed. 

And tell him that they gladly will 

Attend him while he lies so ill. 

Now some one softly opes the door, 

His velvet slippers press the floor, 

His face is hid within a hood,— 

tell me, mother, is he good ? 

Lo I from his mouth comes burning smoke. 

And just beneath his velvet cloak 

A snaky curl is peeping out. 

How cunningly he goes about, 

Whispering in every person^s ear 

Something which turns him pale with fear I 

All look at the sick man with scorn. 

And leave him on his bed forlorn. 

0, mother, how I do detest 

That wicked one in velvet drest ! 

MOTHER. 

Tes, ^ Slander** hate, whose fatal breath 
Inflicts a wound more deep than death. 
But every grief that we can feel, 
The Saviour has the power to heal. 

CHABLES. 

O yes, now joy lights up his eye, 
He sees an open book on high, 
With countless names in letters bright, 
Written on leaves of purest white. 
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He gazes on its pages fair, 
And sees his name, " Ben-oni,*'* there ; 
Then cries, " My name on earth despis'd. 
Oh, is it by my Saviour prized ? 
Though now bereav'd, diseased, forlorn, 
I bless my God that I was bom." 
Mother, the glass has grown so bright, 
I can no longer bear the sight. 

MOTHER. 

He now has left this world of sin 
For one where foes ne'er enter in. 
God could have given him back his wealth. 
His children, character, and health ; 
(For often when His people pray, 
God gives them all He took away :) 
But what if He had done all this ? 
On earth there is no perfect bliss. 
Beneath an ever-changing sky 
The leaves of spring in autumn die. 
But 1 there is a heavenly shore. 
Where leaves are seen that fade no more. 

Through all the troubles of the way. 
Be thou, my God, my children's stay. 

Children, when I lie in my grave. 

Remember how the Lord can save. 

Whatever enemies assail. 

There is an arm can never fail, 

A bosom where my lambs may rest — 

It is the blessed Saviour's breast. 



• " Child of sorrow." 
I2 
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Chap. 14. 

THE HISTORY OF JETHRO. 
Part I. — The kirid Father-in-law. 

Exod. iv. 18-20. 

There was once a rich man, who lived in a 
hot country, where shepherds feed their flocks 
on the grassy sides of the mountains. This 
man was the prince of that country, and ruled 
over the shepherds. He had also large flocks 
of his own. 

Who took care of his flocks ? 

His seven daughters — they were his shep- 
herdesses. 

Do you not think it was a pleasant life 
they led, wandering about the hills with their 
sheep, and sitting under the shady trees, 
singing sweet songs, and working busily with 
their fingers ? 

Yes ; but there was one great trouble that 
they suffered. It was this : — In the evening 
they used to lead their sheep to the wells, 
and draw water, and pour the water into 
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troughs close by, to give their sheep drink. 
This was hard work, but they would not 
have minded it, if it had not been for some 
rude and rough men. These shepherds 
wanted water for their own sheep, and 
they would not let the seven sisters water 
theirs, but rudely drove them away. The 
poor girls were not able to resist, and so they 
had to wait till the selfish men were gone 
away. Oood men do not behave so to weak 
women, but help them, and treat them 
kindly. Boys ought to be ready to help any 
old woman or little girl in drawing water, 
or carrying burdens, or opening gates. 

One evening, the seven shepherdesses came 
to the well as usual, but the shepherds began 
to drive them away. This time, however, they 
found a friend to defend them. Who was it ? 
A stranger from a far country. The girls 
had never seen him before. What made this 
stranger so kind? He was a good and a 
brave man. He could not bear to see the 
young women so ill-treated. He rose up 
and made the shepherds keep away, while he 
himself drew water and poured it into the 
troughs, and let the girls' sheep drink. What 
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a strong man he must have been ! and what a 
kind man ! 

The shepherdesses that evening returned 
earlier than usual to their father's house, for 
they had not been kept waiting. Their 
father was quite surprised to see them. 
'^ How is it," said he, "that you are come 
home so early this evening?" 

"01" said they, "there was a stranger 
at the well who would not let the shepherds 
drive us away, and who drew water for us 
out of the well, and gave it to our sheep. 
We think he came from Egypt." 

The father's name was Jethro. 

When he heard of the stranger's kindness 
to his daughters he said, *^ Where is he? 
Why did you let him stay at the well ? Cro 
and ask him to come and eat bread with us ?" 

The girls were shy and timid, and did not 
like to ask a stranger home ; but when their 
father told them, they went and asked him to 
come in. 

He came. ! what a stranger he was I 
A man of Grod. One who had been brought 
up as a prince, but who had given up every- 
thing that he might help his own poor rela- 
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tions, and take their part, and make them 
happy. He had not been able to help them 
as he would. Now he was wandering far 
from home, without a friend in the world. 
But Crod was his friend, and God inclined 
strangers to be kind to him. 

When Jethro saw him and heard him talk, 
he was so much pleased with him that he 
asked him to stay with him and help to 
take care of his flocks. 

The stranger consented, and became a 
shepherd. He had once been a prince, and 
was now a shepherd. But he could be happy 
anywhere, for his God was with him. 

After a while, Jethro let him marry one of 
his seven daughters. Her name was Zip- 
porah. She had been brought up to wor- 
ship idols : but her husband told her about 
his God. When God gave her a little son, 
Moses called the boy Gershom, which means 
a stranger. When God gave him another 
son, he called him Eli-ezer, which means 
Ood my hdp. And then he spoke of God's 
goodness in saving him from Pharaoh's 
sword. 
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And who was this stranger that came to 
live with Jethro? 

It was Moses. 

A long, long while he lived with Jethro — 
even forty years. 

At the end of that time^ once when he was 
leading his flock amongst the hills, he saw a 
wonderful sight — a bush that burned, and yet 
was not burned up. Crod spoke to him out 
of that bush, and told him to return to Egypt 
and to deliver the poor Israelites from the 
cruel king Pharaoh. 

Moses did not like going, for he knew 
how hard it would be to get Pharaoh to 
let the peopled go. But he determined to 
do what Grod bade him. 

So when he came home that night to 
Jethro he said to him, ^* Let me go, I pray 
thee, and return to my brethren in Egypt, 
and see whether they are still alive." 

Jethro was too kind to refuse Moses what 
he asked ; but it must have been a sad trial 
to part with him. He would have been still 
more grieved if he had known what Moses 
was going to do in Egypt, and what terrible 
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things would happen. Moses had told him 
very little, for fear of frightening him. 

Did Moses take his wife with him, and his 
little boys ? 

Yes^ he did. He put them on an ass, and 
set out with them ; but he did not take them 
all the way. 

What would they have done in Egypt, 
amidst all the terrors there ? 

How much alarmed they would have been 
at the bloody river, and at all the awful 
plagues that came upon Egypt I 

They went home to Jethro, and they stayed 
quietly with him till God had brought the 
Israelites out of Egypt. 

Jethro was not like that selfish Laban, 
who behaved so ill to Jacob. He let Moses 
go away when he wished. He took care of 
Zipporah and the children while Moses was 
absent; but he meant to give them back 
when the right time came. He was not 
covetous, like Laban. He was a just, upright 
man. Nor was he ungrateful, like Laban. 
He loved Moses for all his faithful service, 
and treated him with kindness to the last. 
How much he owed to Moses ! From hi/m 



96 THE HISTORY OF JETHBO. 

he had learned about the tnie Godt He 
hoped to see him once more^ and to hear 
from his own lips all that had happened to 
him in Egypt. 

It was a comfort to Moses to have such a 
friend while he lived in the wilderness^ and 
Grod blessed that friend for his kindness. 

You wiU see what rich blessings He poured 
out on him and his children. 

THE BEST BLESSING. 

** The blessing of the Lord it maketh rich, 
and He addeth no sorrow with it," — Prov. x. 
22. 



Chap. 15. 

THE HISTORY OF JETHRO. 
Part II. — The Father^n4av)*8 Visit. 

Exod. xviii. 

At last Jethro knew it was time to take back 
to Moses his dear wife and precious children. 
He had heard where Moses was, and he knew 
the way. It was a place in the wilderness, 
not far from the Bed Sea. 
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Jethro led Zipporah and the little boys on 
their asses over the grassy fields and the 
sandy plains, till they came to the very 
place where Moses had once seen the burning 
bush. 

But there was no burning bush there 
now. 

Instead of a bush there was a camp. Oh ! 
such a camp I 

The tents of Israel were spread over miles 
and miles of the desert ; and close by — was 
that mighty mountain called Sinai — the 
Mount of Grod. 

When Jethro saw the camp, he sent mes- 
sengers to Moses to tell him he was come. 
This was their message : — " I, thy father-in- 
law, Jethro, am come unto thee, and thy 
wife, and her two sons with her."* 

How glad Moses must have been to hear 
that his wife was come, and his children, and 
the kind old man I 

He did not wait for them to come to his 

• This was evidently a message, though this be 
not expressed ; even as the Centurion's petition was 
a message (Luke, vii. 3), though not said to be 
so, Matt. viii. 5. 
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tent ; he went out to meet them. He treated 
his father-in-law with great respect; for he 
bowed down before him : and he showed him 
affection also, and kissed him. And then 
he brought him into his tent, and began to 
talk to him I How much he had to say to 
him ! What wonderful things he had to tell 
him about. We all like telling our friends 
what has happened since we last saw them ; 
but none of us ever had such wonders to re- 
late, as Moses related to Jethro. All those 
ten plagues — the blood, the frogs, the boils, 
the storms, the darkness, and the deaths ; the 
dry quick walk through the Sed Sea, and the 
drowning of Pharaoh's army ; all — all these 
things, and many more, Moses spoke of to 
his father-in-law. 

But he did not boast of his own power, 
and of what his rod had done ; he showed 
that it was Grod who had done everything, 
out of His own goodness and mercy. - 

No one ought to boast, for no one can 
really do anything wonderful : it is God does 
EVERYTHING. Man can do nothing. 

When Jethro had heard all that had hap- 
pened he felt very glad ; and he began to 
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praise Grod, and said, " Now I know that the 
Lord is greater than all gods." 

He did not know this before ; he was not 
quite sure that the God of Israel was the 
true Grod, till he heard of the wonders in 
Egypt. He had been brought up to worship 
idols ; but now his heart was turned to God, 
and he wished to show what he felt, by oflfering 
up some sacrifices. Aaron had not yet been 
made priest; so Jethro might offer up a 
sacrifice himself. 

After the sacrifices there was a holy feast, 
and Aaron came, as well as Moses, and many 
of the chief men of Israel, to eat with Jethro. 

It was a happy feast, full of affection and 
gratitude. It was a glad day for Moses, who 
had seen many sorrowful and terrible days. 

The next day Moses went about his usual 
business, wl^ch was judging the people. He 
sat on a high seat, and the people stood all 
round him, while he listened to their com- 
plaints, made up their quarrels — punished 
some and forgave others. All day long 
Moses sat and listened. 

Jethro came and saw Moses on his judg- 
ment-seat. He was sorry to see him fa- 

k2 
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tiguing himself so much^ and he thought 
it would make him ill^ and wear him out till 
he died. He loved him so well, that he 
could not bear that he should tire himself, 
and grow ill. So he gave him some advice. 
It was right that Jethro should give advice 
to Moses, as he was his father-in-law. 

This is the advice he gave — To choose 
some good men to help him in judging the 
people, so that he might have time to 
rest. 

This was good advice, and Moses followed 
it, and got men to hdp him. It is a good 
thing to have a wise friend to advise us. 

Jethro could not stay long with Moses; 
for he was a prince, and had a people of his 
own to rule over. He left his daughter, Zip- 
porah, and his little grandsons, with Moses ; 
and he returned to his own honje. It must 
have been a sorrowful journey back, after 
parting from those he loved. Would he not 
miss them all when he was at home ? When 
would he ever find again such a friend as 
Moses had been to him for forty years ? 

But it was happy for him that he had 
known Moses. He had learned about the 
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true God ; and now he could teach his people 
to worship Him, and obey His laws. 

Though Jethro was not an Israelite, yet 
we may be sure that he was one of God's 
people ; for he was glad of God's goodness to 
Israel, and that is a sign that he loved God. 

THE BLESSEDNESS OF THE FRIENDS OF ABRA- 
HAM AND OF HIS CHILDREN. 

The Lord said to Abraham : " I will bless 
them that bless thee, and curse him that 
curseth thee : and in thee shall all families 
of the earth be blessed." — Oen. xii. 3. 



Chap. 16. 
the history of hobab. 

The unwilling Brother-in-law. 
Num. X. 29-32. 

You have heard how Jethro returned to his 
own land. He had a son, who did not go 
back with him. This son was with Moses 
at the time the tabernacle was set up in the 
wilderness, near Mount Sinai. 



104 THE HISTORY OF HOBAB. 

The Israelites were not to stay long in 
that place. When the cloud in the sky 
moved forward they were to take the taber- 
nacle to pieces and carry it to another spot. 

Moses was very anxious that Hobab should 
go with him whenever the time came for the 
Israelites to move on. So he tried to per- 
suade him not to return to his ovm home. 

He said, " We are travelling to a country 
which the Lord has promised to give us. Do 
come with us, and we will do you good — for 
the Lord has promised to do us good." 

It was kind of Moses to want Hobab to 
come with him. This Hobab was his wife's 
brother. He was Moses' brother-in-law. 
Moses loved him, and wished him to know 
God, and to be happy for ever. 

But Hobab answered, "I will not GO; 
but I will return to my own country, and to 
my relations." 

What an unwise answer this was I It was 
right of Hobab to love his relations, but it 
was better for him to go with Moses and 
learn to serve the true God. 

Moses was not offended with Hobab for 
saying, " I will not go," but he went on per- 
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suading him. He told Hobab he would be of 
much use to him in the wilderness — and so 
he would, for Hobab knew every spot ; he 
knew where water was to be found, and grass 
for the cattle, and where the wild beasts had 
made their dens, and where the serpents 
were lurking in their holes. All these things 
Hobab knew. So Moses said to him, **Leave 
us not ; because you know where we ought 
to pitch our tents : you will be to us instead 
of eyes." 

But Moses' chief reason for wanting Ho- 
bab to go with him was, that Hobab might 
get a blessing from God. Moses went on to 
say, **If thou go with us, it shall be that 
whatever goodness the Lord shall do unto 
us — the same we will do to thee." 

You see Moses promised to share every- 
thing with Hobab. 

Did Hobab consent to go with his kind 
brother-in-law ? We are sure he did ; for we 
read of his children's children living in the 
land of Canaan. They were called " Kenites," 
and were good people, worshipping God, and 
keeping His commandments. 

I have heard that the Kenites are now 
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living not far from Canaan^ and that they 
still read the books that Moses wrote, and 
honour his God. 

What a happy thing it is to dwell with 
the people of Grod ! How much wiser Hobab 
was than Lot 1 Lot left the people of God 
—even Abraham!s family— to hve amongst 
the wicked. Hobab left his ungodly country- 
men to live amongst the people of God. 

What did Lot get by being with the 
wicked ? He got nothing, and he lost 
everything — his house was burnt up, and his 
wife turned into salt. 

What did Hobab get by going to live with 
the righteous ? A blessing upon his children's 
children for hundreds and hundreds of years. 

my children, keep with the people of 
God. Make them your friends and compa- 
nions. Choose rather a hut with the righteous 
than a palace with the unrighteous. 

THE PIOUS CHOICE. 

" For a day in thy courts is better than a 
thousand. I had rather be a door-keeper in 
the house of my God, than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness." — Ps. Ixxxiv. 10. 
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Chap. 17. 

the history of aaron's sons. 

Part I. — The Glorious Sight, 

Exod. xxiv. 

The most glorious sight that can be seen is 
Grod Himself. No one has seen God in all 
His brightness. No one could bear such 
shining splendour — not even an angel. But 
once Grod invited some men to come and 
behold Him at a distance. This was a great 
honour — the greatest in the world. 

Who were those men whom the Lord in- 
vited? 

Moses and Aaron, those aged saints who 
had done such wonders in Egypt. 

There were two young men who accom- 
panied Moses and Aaron. They were the 
sons of Aaron. Their names were Nadab and 
Abihu. Besides these four, there were seventy 
elders invited. They were the chief men of 
Israel. 

These seventy-four men were invited to go 
up Moimt Sinai to meet the Lord. 
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That mountain had lately been shaking in 
the most terrible manner. Lightnings had 
been seen, and thunderings had been heard^ 
and a thick cloud had covered it, and the 
voice of a trumpet had made every heart 
tremble. But now all was quiet and still. 

When the morning came for the seventy- 
four to see the Lord, the first thing to be 
done was to build an altar and to oflFer sacri- 
fices. Moses rose up early in the morning 
to do this. Young men killed calves and 
goats at the foot of the mount and o£fered 
them upon the altar. 

Moses took the blood of the beasts and filled 
some basins with it. Then he began to read 
to the people standing round out of a roll oi 
paper on which he had written. He had 
written on that roll what God had said to 
him when he was on the top of the mount. 
Grod had given him many commands^ and 
had told him to write them down, and to 
read them to the people. 

After reading, Moses sprinkled the people 
with the blood in the basins. 

Why did he do this ? 

Tn Qhow them what sinners they were. 
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We have all disobeyed the commandments of 
God, and we all deserve to die ; but Jesus 
shed His blood that we might live. 

After this sprinkling of blood, Moses and 
Aaron, the two sons, and the seventy elders, 
began to go up the mount. They did not 
go up to the very top* They were not allowed 
to do this. 

They all stopped at the place where God 
had told them to stop. They looked up, and 
what did they see ? No tongue can tell what 
they saw — the most glorious of all sights — 
the Lord Himself! 

Under His feet the softest blue was seen — 
it was like sapphire stones, which are blue. 
There was such brightness, and beauty, and 
glory, as could not be painted in a pic- 
ture, nor described in a song. It is true, 
that G-od has not a body. He is a spirit — 
but when He pleases He can clothe Himself 
in Ught, and let men have a little glimpse of 
His wonderful Majesty. 

The Lord did not show His terror to this 
company. He treated them as his friends. 
He did not frown upon them with His thun- 

L 
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der and lightning ;* but He smiled on them 
with His heavenly beauty. 

The men in the mountain were not 
frightened, for they even ate and drank in 
the presence of their Lord. It was heaven 
upon earth that day with those happy guests. 
It was like supping with Christ in Paradise. 
It was like the feast that shall be spread 
when Jesus comes again, and calls His people 
to His marriage supper. 

Surely this was the happiest day those 
men had ever known. As they looked 
around on the glorious scene, did they ask 
themselves, *^ Shall we reach the Heavenly 
Mount, and shall we eat of the Heavenly 
Feast?" We know that Moses often had 
thoughts like these, and so had Aaron ; but 
there were some of this company who knew 
not the Lord. Yes, there were two who 
were soon to perish in a moment. 

After the feast was over, a message came 
to Moses from his God, calling him up into 

^ "Upon the nobles he laid not his hand." — 
Exod. xxiv. 11. 
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the mount. The Lord wanted Moses to 
come into the midst of the dark cloud at 
the top of the mountain, and stay with Him 
there a long time, and He promised to give 
him a precious gift — even a stone book, ir 
which He had written His own commaxid- 
ments with His own finger. 

It was a wonderful honour, to be called 
to be ^lone with God for a long while. 

Moses parted from his brother, and his 
nephews, and all his friends. He told them 
to go down the mount while he went up, and 
to stay there* below among the tents till he 
came down again. 

Moses took his servant Joshua a little 
way up, but he did not take him up into the 
cloud. Who would have wished to go with 
Moses into that terrible cloud ? There was 
no beautiful brightness in that cloud, but 
darkness and devouring fire. Moses had 
been afraid once, and had said, " I fear and 
quake exceedingly;" but he had learned tc 
trust the Lord and to talk with Him as with 
a friend. 

♦ " Tarry ye here " should be translated " Tarry 
ye THERE ;" that is, in the camp. — Exod, xxiv. 14. 
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No feast was prepared for Moses in that 
cloud. Forty days and forty nights Moses 
remained there without eating or drinking, 
yet God kept him alive. 

Nothing delighted Moses so much as 
being with the Lord. He cared not for the 
pleasures and honours of the world, but only 
for the glory of God. 

THE GODLY MAN's CHIEF DESIRE. 

" One thing have I desired of the Lord, 
that will I seek after ; that I may dwell in 
the house of the Lord all the days of my 
life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and 
to inquire in His temple." — Ps, xxvii. 4. 



Chap. 18. 
the history of aaron's sons. 

Part II. — Tlie Terrible Judgment. 

Exod. xxxii. Lev. x. 

Who could have thought that Aaron, after 
feasting with the Lord, woxild go down and 
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make a golden calf? What weakness! 
What wickedness ! Aaron had seen the God 
of Israel ; and did he make a golden god ? 

He had feasted with the Lord ; and did 
he let the people eat and drink before their 
idol, and rise up to play ? 

Yes, all this he did, just to please those 
people. 

While Moses was forty days and forty 
nights in the thick cloud on the top of the 
mount, the people grew impatient, and Aaron 
chose, rather to disobey God than to ofiFend 
them. 

Little did he thruk, while helping the 
people to worship their idol, that God was 
talking about him on the top of the mount 
SinaL He was telling Moses that He had 
chosen Aaron to be His High Priest, and to 
oflFer up sacrifices. He had even promised 
to make all Aaron's sons His priests also. 

Aaron deserved to be cast oflF for his sin ; 
but he was pardoned, for the Lord is slow to 
anger, and of great mercy. 

On the first day of the new year a great 
event happened, — 

l2 
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A beautiful tabernacle was set up in the 
wilderness, at the foot of Mount Sinai. 

As soon as it was reared, Moses was seen 
leading up five men — one old man and four 
young men. They were Aaron and his sons. 
They were now to be made priests, and to be 
dressed in all the beautiful clothes prepared 
for them. 

Moses began by washing them all in water 
out of the great brass laver in the court of 
the tabernacle. Having washed them, he 
began to dress them in the holy garments. 
The most beautiful were for Aaron himself, 
as he was to be High Priest. 

First, Moses gave Aaron his under-gar- 
ment, called a coat (but it was more like a 
shirt, and was made of fine white linen 
curiously embroidered) ; then he clothed 
him with his robe of blue, edged with golden 
bells and coloured fruits; and above all he 
placed the ephod, adorned with gold, and 
blue, and purple, and scarlet work. Upon 
his head he put his linen mitre, with the 
golden crown; and upon his heart he put 
the shining breast-plate, with its sparkling 
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jewels. Such was the splendid and costly 
dress of the High Priest. The sons of Aaron 
were simply clothed in white and gold. 
They wore no robe of blue, nor breast-plate 
of jewels. Yet they were beautiful to look 
at in their linen ephods and their golden 
girdles. 

When the father and his sons were dressed 
in their new raiment, Moses anointed them 
with holy oil, and sprinkled them with the 
blood of the sacrifice; and then he bade 
them remain at the door of the tabernacle 
for seven days. 

Their first meal consisted of the boiled 
flesh of a sheep that had been slain as a 
sacrifice, together with some bread that had 
been offered to God. This was given to 
thena because they were priests, for it was 
Grod's commandment that the priests should 
eat part of the sacrifices. 

At the end of seven days Aaron offered 
many sacrifices in the court of the taber- 
nacle, upon the great brass altar, and after- 
wards Moses and Aaron blessed the people. 

In the midst of all these services a very 
glorious event occurred. 
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The Lord, who dwelt in this new taber- 
nacle, now showed forth His glory to all 
the people, and sent down fire from Him- 
self which burned up all the sacrifices then 
lying on the altar. 

When the people saw this astonishing 
miracle they shouted, and fell on their 
faces. 

But there were two men who were so bold 
as to despise the Lord's commandments, and 
they were priests — they were the sons of 
Aaron. The two elder sons, Nadab and 
Abihu, despised the fire from God,. and took 
common fire and put it in their censers, and 
began to bum incense with it. 

That instant there came more fire from 
the Lord, and killed them on the spot. It 
did not bum them up, — neither their bodies 
nor their clothes, but it left them dead 
upon the ground. There they lay in their 
pure white linen clothes, so lately put on — 
there they lay in all their youth and beauty 
— there they lay, children of disobedience 
— children of wrath. 

Moses and Aaron were close by and saw 
them die. 
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Aaxon did not speak, but Moses told his 
brother why the Lord had done this thing. 
" It is," he said, " because the Lord will be 
honoured by those that come near Him." 

Aaron did not answer his brother a word. 
He did not murmUr against the Lord, nor 
lament over his children. No doubt he 
thought of the dreadful sin he ^imself had 
committed seven months before, when he 
made the golden calf. The Lord had for- 
given him that sin, but He had cut off his 
sons in their sins, without giving them time 
for repentance. Aaron had a father's love, 
and he must have been ready to burst with 
grief. 

This happy and glorious day was turned 
into a day of misery and shame by this 
dreadful event. 

The younger sons of Aaron were in the 
court, but they were not allowed to bury 
their brothers. The nephews of Aaron, were 
commanded to carry out the dead bodies, for 
they were not priests ; but the sons were not 
allowed to touch those bodies, or to show 
their grief by taking off their white bonnets, 
or by tearing their linen garments. No ; 
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they were priests, the oil had been poured 
upon their heads; they were not to leave the 
service of the Lord on that holy day. 

The bodies of the two disobedient priests 
were taken away, wrapped in all their new 
and beautiful garments, to be buried. 

Was this the end of those who a few 
months befgre saw the God of Israel, and 
ate and drank in His presence ! 

What brought them to such a disgraceful 
end ? It was contempt of the Lord, which 
destroyed their souls and bodies. Some 
think that drinking too much wine had first 
led them to disobey, for Moses now gave a 
commandment from the Lord forbidding 
the priests to drink wine while they were 
serving in the tabernacle, though at other 
times they might drink a little. It may 
have been drinking wine that made these 
young men so bold; but they were not 
spared on that account. 

Let their sad end, dear children, teach 
you to beware of despising the Lord or His 
commandments; for our Grod, though gra- 
cious and long-suflfering, is also a bevouring 

FIRE. 
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REVERENCE FOR GOD. 



God is greatly to be feared in the as- 
sembly of the saints ; and to be had in re- 
verence of all them that are about Him." — 
Ps. Ixxxix. 7. 



Chap. 19. 

THE HISTORY OF KORAH, DATHAN, AND 

ABIRAM. 

Part I. — The Murmurers. 

Num. xvi. 1—16. 

It was terrible to see two men suddenly cut 
oflf in their sins I But what was it to see a 
MULTITUDE suddenly swallowed up in their 
wickedness ? This is what you are now going 
to hear about. 

There was a man in Israel named Korah. 
He was a Levite. 

Who were the Levites ? 
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They were descended from Jacob's son Levi. 
Moses and Aaron were Levites ; therefore this 
Korah was one of their near relations. 

God had shown great favour to the Levites. 
It was a great favour to choose one of their 
tribe to be the leader of Israel — even Moses ; 
and another to be priest — even Aaron. But 
Grod had honoured all the tribe, by saying 
that all of them should help in the sacrifices. 
They were not all to be priests ; only Aaron 
and his sons : but all the rest were to help 
the priests. 

Korah was a proud man. He wanted to 
be the greatest of all. He was an envious 
man. He could not bear that any one should 
be greater than himself. You see he was 
like Satan, who wants to be as great as 
God. 

This Korah was envious of Moses and 
Aaron, and he hated them, and spake against 
them. 

He did worse still ; he got other Levites to 
join with him ; even two hundred and fifty 
of the chief men of Israel. 

They all went together to Moses and Aaron, 
^*You take too much upon you 
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We are all as holy as you. Why do you 
make yourselves greater than the rest of the 
people?" 

It was not they who had made themselves 
great : it was God who had made them great. 
Korah was telling lies when he spoke in this 
way. But envious people don't mind what 
they say, 

Moses was so much shocked at their wicked 
words, that at first he could not answer ; he 
only fell down upon his face. No doubt he 
was prayiQg to God, as he lay there upon the 
ground. 

But at last he spoke ; for God had told 
him what to say. 

*^ To-morrow the Lord will show you who 
are HiSy and who are holy. Korah and all 
your company, take your censers and put fire 
in them, and incense, and the Lord will show 
you who are His: for you take too much 
upon you, ye sons of Levi." 

These were the words Korah had used to 
Moses and Aaron — *^You take too much 
upon you." 

Moses tried to show these princes how 
wrong their behaviour was. He said, " Has 
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not the Lord done you a great honour in 
letting you help in the tabernacle ? Why, 
then, do you want to be priests ? Why do 
you murmur against Aaron?" 

But Korah would not listen to Moses, nor 
turn from his sins. He chose to go on till 
he met with his punishment. 

It is very seldom that sinners will turn. 
They will stop their ears and shut their eyes, 
till they suddenly fall into the pit of de- 
struction. 

There were some other men in Israel be- 
sides Korah and his company who murmured 
against Moses and Aaron. They were not 
Levites, and they did not want to be priests ; 
they wanted to be princes. They were de- 
scended from Keuben, the eldest son of Jacob ; 
and so they thought one of them ought to 
be the ruler, instead of Moses. The chiefs 
of these rebels were called Dathan and 
Abiram. 

Moses heard of their murmurings, and he 
sent for them: but they were even bolder 
than Korah ; for they refused to come. They 
stayed in their tents, and sent messengers to 
say they would not come. They sent also a 
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very ungrateful message. They pretended 
that Egypt was a very pleasant place, and 
that they were very sorry they had left it. 
And they accused Moses of having ill-treated 
them and deceived them. 

Moses was very much hurt by this wicked 
message, and he prayed to God about it. 
He said, **I have not taken even one ass 
from them, nor have I hurt one of them." 

He had been a kind and merciful ruler, 
and he ought to have been loved and praised, 
instead of hated and reproached. 

We shall soon hear what dreadful punish- 
ments the Lord sent to all these murmurers. 

THE END OF THE PROUD. 

** Every one that is proud in heart is an 
abomination to the Lord ; though hand join 
in hand, he shall not be unpunished." — 
Prov. xvi. 5. 



m2 
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Chap. 20. 

THE HISTORY OF *KORAH, DATHAN, AND 

ABIRAM. 

Part II. — The Dovble JTidgraent. 

Num. xvi. 16-36. 

KoRAH and his company came to the taber- 
nacle. Each held in his hand a censer. It 
was a pan^ made of brass ; it had a handle^ 
in order that incense might be burned in it. 

These men brought incense in their cen- 
sers, and fire also. What a cloud of sweet- 
smelling smoke arose from that number of 
censers, as the troop stood round the taber- 
nacle ! 

Aaron also stood at that holy door, with 
his censer in his hand. 

Moses was there, to see what the Lord 
would do. 

A crowd of people were standing round. 
Korah himself had asked them to come ; for 
he was so proud and foolish as really to 
expect that the Lord would choose him to be 
priest. 
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But Dathan and Abiram were not there. 
They obstinately refused to appear^ though 
they had been commanded to come. 

And now what happened ? The glory of 
the Lord shone forth from the midst of that 
cloud which always covered the tabernacle. 
And Grod spoke — not to Korah, or his com- 
pany — not to the people around — but only 
to Moses and Aaron. 

He said to them, *^ Get away from among 
this people, that I may destroy them in a 
moment." 

How much frightened the people were to 
hear this command ! They thought that Grod 
was going to kill them cdl, for they had taken 
part with Korah, and well deserved to die. 

But now they fell upon their faces, and 
offered up this earnest prayer: — "0 Grod, 
the Grod of the spirits of aU flesh, wilt Thou 
be angry with all the congregation because 
one man sins ?" Thus they confessed that 
Korah had sinned. The Lord heard their 
prayer and spared them. 

But Korah and his company did not pray. 
They still stood boldly up with their smoking 
censers in their hands. 
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they did not join in their father's wicked- 
ness. 

The awfiil moment was now come. Moses 
was standing near the men who had rebelled 
against him as a prince, and Aaron was 
standing near the men who had rebelled 
against him as a priest. At one and the 
same moment all the rebels were to be 
destroyed, though in different ways. 

Moses said to the people among their 
tents, " You shall now see whether the Lord 
has sent me or not : if these men die in a 
coTwmon way, then the Lord has not sent 
me ; but if they die in a new way, and if the 
earth open her mouth and swallow them up 
with all their things, and they go down cdive 
into the pit, then you will know that they 
have provoked the Lord.' ' 

No sooner had these words been uttered 
than the earth opened her mouth and 
swallowed up Dathan and Abiram, their 
wives and children, and servants, and 
Korah's tent, with all his servants and all his 
things. what a dreadful cry was heard as 
these miserable sinners sunk into the pit ! 
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how the people cried who heard that 
cry, and how fifiust they fled from that 
terrible spot ! 

Then the earth shut her mouth again, 
and there was nothing seen on the place 
where once those sinners sat, and scoffed, 
and lifted up their voices against Grod« 

While Moses was looking at this strange 
and terrible sight, Aaron beheld another 
awful sight. It was the burning up of 
Korah and his company. While they were 
waiting round the tabernacle there came out 
a fire from the Lord and consumed them all 
in a moment. 

How this sight must have brought to 
Aaron's mind the sudden destruction of his 
own two sons ! 

Though he had borne that trial so well, 
God chose that he should see this calamity 
also, to make him full of fear and reverence 
when he stood before the Lord. 

How much we all ought to fear the great 
and dreadful God, for though He is full of 
goodness and mercy. He is also holy, and 
will punish sin. 
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THE JUDGMENT ON THE REBELS. 

^^They envied Moses also in the camp, 
and Aaron the saint of the Lord. The 
earth opened and swallowed up Dathan, and 
covered the company of Ahiram. And a fire 
was kindled in their company: the flame 
burned up the wicked." — Pa, cvi. 16-18. 



Chap. 21. 

THE HISTORY OF KORAH, DATHAN, AND 

ABIRAM. 

Part III. — The Remembrance of the 

Wicked. 

Num. xvi. 36 to end. 

After the deaths of the rebels there was 
something to be done. Of course it was 
necessary to bury Korah and his company ; 
as for the other rebels, God buried them as 
they died, — their dead bodies were never 
seen. 

Scattered upon the ground lay the censers 
of Korah and his company, just as they 

N 
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dropped out of their hands ; there they lay, 
in the midst of the fire which burned up the 
rebels. What was to be done with thena ? 
Were they to be buried with the sinners 
who used them ? Jfo : the Lord said they 
were holy, because they had been offered to 
Him. So He commanded Moses to tell 
Eleazar to pick them out of the burning. 
Eleazar was the elder of Aaron's two sons 
who were still living. He picked up the 
censers. 

Moses knew what to do with them, for 
God had told him. 

He had them flattened and made into a 
covering for the brass altar, which stood in 
the court of the tabernacle. 

They were put there to prevent people 
forgetting the history of Korah, and how he 
was punished for daring to offer incense, 
though he was not a priest. 

But could the people ever forget the 
awful punishment God had sent? Yes 
they could. Next day they began to mur- 
mur again ; they said to Moses and Aaron, 
^- You have killed the people of the Lord." 
How wicked it was to call those daring 
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sinners "The people of the Lord!" How 
was it these men were not afraid of pro- 
voking the Great God ? 

They were not afraid. They assembled 
near the tabernacle, even near that spot 
where the burning had been the day before. 
The ground must still have borne the marks 
of the burning. 

God came forth again in His glory, and 
told Moses and Aaron to go away from the 
people, that He might destroy them aU in a 
moment. 

When these sinners heard this warning 
they were frightened, as they had been the 
day before, and they did the same they had 
done then — they fell upon their faces. 

But the Lord did not spare them this 
time. He was so merciful that He did 
not destroy them ALL in a mc/menty but He 
sent a great sickness among them. One 
after another fell ill and dropped down 
dead. 

Moses knew the plague had begun. He 
saw there was no time to be lost. He knew 
what to do. He told Aaron to take a censer 
full of incense, and to run with it amongst 
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the people Aaron ran immediately in the 
midst of th < congregation, and as he ran 
with his incense the plague stopped — no 
more people were taken ill, no more died. 

But, oh! how many had died already ! 

More than fourteen thousand! What a 
number ! Enough to fill a large town. Aaron 
came back to Moses, who was standing at the 
door of the tabernacle. He had done as 
Moses had told him, and he had saved thou- 
sands of people from death. What a joy that 
must have been 1 

What Aaron did for Israel makes us think 
of what Jesus is now doing for us. We 
should all perish in our sins, if it were not 
for His taking the sweet incense of His 
prayers and offering them up to God. Once 
He died for us, and now He prays for us ; 
and till He comes again He will go on 
praying for us. 

ft 

THE EVER-LIVING, EVER-PRAYING PRIEST. 

" He is able also to save them to the utter- 
most that come unto God by Him, seeing He 
ever liveth to make intercession for them," — 
Heh. vii. 25. 
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Chap. 22. 
the twelve princes. 

Num. xvii. 

Though God had slain many thousands of 
murmurers, there were other men ready to 
murmur, and ready to say, Aaron had no 
right to be high priest. 

So Grod found a way of showing all the 
Israelites that He had chosen Aaron. 

You know that Jacob, or Israel, had twelve 
sons. All their children were called Israel- 
ites, but all had another name besides, after 
one of Jacob's sons. Those who were de- 
scended from Eeuben were called Eeubenites, 
those descended from Simeon were called 
Simeonites, and so of the rest. 

These are the names of Jacob's twelve 
sons : — 



Eeuben 


Dan 


Simeon 


Naphthali 


Levi 


Gad 


Judah 


Asher 


Issachar 


Joseph 


Zebulon 


Benjamin. 
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Of all these sons of Jacob, whom had Grod 
honoured the most ? 

Levi — for it was his descendants who 
waited at the tabernacle. 

Of all the children of Levi there was only 
one called High Priest, and that was Aaron. 
Many were envious of Aaron for being so 
honoured. But God found a way of stopping 
their envious speeches. 

Each tribe, or family, had a chief man over 
it, called a prince. 

Aaron was the prince of the tribe of Levi. 

The twelve princes each had a rod as a 
sign of his power — just as a king holds a 
sceptre. (These rods were long straight 
sticks.) 

God desired Moses to tell the princes to 
write the names of their tribes upon their 
rods — all except Aaron, and he was not to 
write upon his rod. Moses was to write upon 
it. Was he to write the name of his tribe 
upon it — even Levi ? No ; he was to write 
the name of Aaron on it. 

The princes obeyed. They all wrote the 
names of their tribes upon their rods, and 
gave them to Moses. Aaron alone wrote 
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nothing on his rod, but gave it to Moses to 
write upon. 

Moses took the twelve rods and went into 
the holiest place of all, where none but him- 
self and Aaron might ever come. There he 
laid them down close by the golden ark 
and the golden cherubim, where no light 
shone but the glory of God. All night the 
rods remained in that most holy place. 

The next morning he went in to look at 
the rods, and what did he behold ? All the 
rods but one were just the same dry sticks as 
before ; but that one had become a fruitful 
branch, with tender buds, and beautiful blos- 
soms and ripe nuts — even almonds. 

All this had happened in one night. "With- 
out planting the stick, or watering it, the 
Lord had changed the dry stick into a fruit- 
ful branch. 

Was Moses surprised to see thi^ change ? 
Oh, no ; for the Lord had told him what He 
meant to do. 

Moses brought out all the rods. The 
twelve princes were waiting for him, and the 
multitude of the children of Israel. Moses 
let them all see the rods. Every one must 
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have wondered at the sight of the almond- 
branch, and each must have wished it were 
his own. Whose rod was it ? 

It was Aaron's rod. 

Each prince saw the name of his tribe 
written on a drv stick, and Aaron alone saw 
his name on a fruitful branch. 

Now God desired Moses to take that won- 
derful branch and to lay it up in the Holy 
of Holies, just before the ark. It was to be 
kept there, as a proof that God had chosen 
Aaron, and thus to prevent any more mur- 
muring, and any more punishments. 

The Israelites were now very much afraid 
of offending God, but they were not truly 
sorry for their murmurings, for they did not 
turn and confess their sins, but they said : 
" Behold, we die, we perish — we all perish. 
Whoever comes near the tabernacle shall die. 
We shall be all killed!" 

Ungrateful Israelites! Not one of you 
would have been killed if you had been obe- 
dient to the Lord ! It was all through your 
pride and perverseness that you got into so 
many troubles. 

Of whom does that rod remind you ? Is 
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it not like Jesus, who was despised when He 
was on earth, and taken for a common man ; 
and who was put to death, as if He had been 
a wicked man, but who rose again and lives 
for ever in Heaven ? 

And what are His buds, and His blossoms, 
and His fruit? They are the souls who 
believe in Him, and who will live for ever 
with Him, 

THE GREATNESS OF JESUS. 

" Grod hath highly exalted Him, and given 
Him a name which is above every name, that 
at 'the name of Jesus every knee should bow." 
: — Philip, ii. 9, 10. 



Chap. 23. • 
the history of balaam. 

Part I. — The Unwilling Refusal. 

Num. xxii. 1-14. 

During forty years the Israelites wandered 
in the wilderness. It was as a punishment 
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for sin they^ wandered so long. Those who 
came out of Egypt died by the way — ex- 
cept the children, and they lived ; and many 
children were bom in the wilderness: so 
there was a very great multitude of people 
at the end of the forty years, as well as at 
the beginning. 

Just on the borders of the land of Canaan 
there was a great king called Balak. His 
kingdom was called Moab ; and a beautiful 
country it was, full of green hills and fruitful 
plains. 

When the Israelites reached the land of 
Moab, they pitched their tents in one of those 
flowery, well-watered plains, amidst corn- 
fields and vineyards. 

King Balak heard of their coming. In- 
deed, he could see their tents from the tops 
of his hills. He was filled with fear, and so 
were all his people. 

One reason why they were afraid was, they 
had heard how the Israelites had lately con- 
quered two mighty kings, called Sihon and 
Og, and destroyed their cities. 

But why had Israel done this ? Because 
Sihon and Og had come out against them, to 
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prevent their passing. If Sihon and Og had 
quietly let Israel pass through their lands, 
they would not have been touched. But 
God was very angry with them for attacking 
His people, and He cut them off in their 
sins. 

The Lord taught Israel to sing a joyful 
psalm after their victories: — 

** give thanks unto the Lord; to Him 
which smote great kings, and slew famous 
kings: even Sihon king of the Amorites, 
and Og the king of Bashan : for His mercy 
endureth for ever." — Ps. cxxxvL 17, 26. 

It was hearing of their victories that made 
Balak and his people so much afraid. 

Had they known that God had forbidden 
His people to hurt them, then surely they 
would not have been afraid. God had said 
to Israel, " Distress not the Moabites, nor go 
to battle with them ; for I will not give thee 
their land."* 

But Balak did not know this ; so he was 
full of trouble. 

He did not dare to go out and fight against 

* Deut. ii. 9. 

o 
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Israel ; he knew that he could not conquer 
them : but he thought of a plan. 

There was a prophet in another land ; and 
that prophet was very famous for curaiTig, as 
well as for blessing^ people. 

Everybody thought that if he blessed any 
one^ that person must be blessed ; and that 
if he cursed any one, that person must be 
cursed. 

This plan came into Balak's mind : *^ It 
I coiild get that prophet to curse Israel, 
then I should be able to drive them out of 
my land." 

This is what Balak thought. 

It was a foolish idea ; for it is only Grod 
who can really bless and curse. A long 
while ago God had blessed Abraham and his 
children, the Israelites; and no man could 
take away that blessing. 

But Balak knew nothing about Abraham's 
blessing. 

The prophet, whom Balak had heard of, 
lived in another land : not in Moab, but in 
Midian, close by the great river Euphrates. 
It was five hundred miles from Moab to 
Midian. But Balak did not think it too far 
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to send his messengers. He got some very 
great and honourable men to go on a mes- 
sage to the prophet. 

These messengers were called princes. 

They had asses to ride upon; for even 
princes in those countries rode upon asses ; 
— strong and fine asses, able to go a great 
distance. 

The name of the prophet was Balaam. 

King Balak got some people of Midian to 
go with his own people to show the way. 
He gave them beautiful presents to take 
with them on their asses. I do not know 
what the presents were, but some were made 
of silver and gold. Perhaps they were cups, 
or rings, or chains. 

After a long journey the messengers 
arrived at Balaam's house in Midian. As 
soon as they saw Balaam,- they made a fine 
speech to him: such as Balak had taught 
them to say. In this speech they en- 
treated Balaam to come back with them to 
Moab. 

What ought Balaam to have said ? 

He ought at once to have said, *^ No." 

As he was a prophet, he knew that Israel 
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were the people of the true God. It was 
wicked even to wish to curse them. 

But Balaam wanted to get the presents 
that were promised to him. So he told 
tiiese great men to wait at his house till he 
knew whether Grod would allow him to go 
back with them. 

The princes of Moab all slept at Balaam's 
house that night. The princes of Midian, 
who had shown the way, had homes of their 
own. 

That night God spoke to Balaam. God 
sometimes speaks to the wicked, for He even 
speaks to Satan. 

God did not wait for Balaam to ask Him 
a question; but God first asked Balaam a 
question. He said, "Who are those men 
with thee ?" 

God meant the men of Moab. Balaam 
knew what He meant, and he told God that 
they were men sent by Balak, with this 
message : — " There is a people come out of 
Egypt, who cover the face of the earth. 
Come now, curse me them; perhaps I shall 
be able to overcome them and drive them 
out." 
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God Bald unto Balaam^ ^^ Thou shalt not 
go with the men ; thou shalt not curse the 
people^ for they are blessed." 

Balaam was much disappointed at this 
answer. He longed to go and get the 
reward; yet he knew it was of no use asking 
God to change what He had once said. So 
he rose up in the morning and went to the 
princes of Moab and said, " Get you into 
your land, for the Lord refuseth to give me 
leave to go with you." 

So the princes of Moab rose up and 
returned to Balak, and said to him, "Balaam 
refuseth to come with us." 

How sorry they all were at being stopped 
in their wicked plans I They did not wish 
to please God, nor to do His will. Ungodly 
people only want to do their own will. 

A COMPLAINT AGAINST THE ENEMIES OF GOD 

AND HIS PEOPLE. 

** Lo 1 thine enemies make a tumult, and 
they that hate thee have lifted up the head. 

** They have taken crafty counsel against 
thy people, and consulted against thy hidden 
ones." — Ps. Ixxxiii. 2, 3. 

o2 
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Chap. 24. 

the history of balaam. 

Part II. — The Mad Journey. 

Num. xxii, 15-35. 

Balak did not give up the hope of getting 
Balaam to come. Perhaps the princes told 
him how much Balaam wished to come. 

Balak thought that if he sent still greater 
princes, with more honourable names^ that 
then Balaam would be persuaded. So he 
sent the most honourable princes he could 
find in his kingdom. 

They took the same long journey as the 
others, and they arrived at length in Midian. 

Here was another temptation for Balaam. 
Satan does not soon leave off tempting a 
man to any sin. If he fails once, he tries 
again. You remember how he tempted the 
Lord three times in the wilderness. 

This temptation was still stronger than 
the other. Balak's message was, " Let 
nothing^ I pray thee, hinder thee from com- 
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ing unto me; for I will make thee very 
honourable^ and do whatever thou askest. 
Come, therefore, I pray thee, and curse this 
people." 

What a great promise Balak now made ! 
At first he had only oflFered presents, but 
now he ojBFered everything to Balaam. 

But Balsiam ought to have sent the 
princes home without listening to a word. 

What did he reply ? 

He said, ^^If Balak would give me his 
house full of silver and gold, I cannot do 
anything but what the Lord tells me." 

Was this a right answer ? Not quite : for 
Balaam said only " I cannot ;" he did not 
say " I do not wish to say what displeases 
the Lord." 

He added, ^* Stay here this night, that I 
may know what more the Lord will say to 
me." How wrong it was to hope the Lord 
would let him do a wicked thing ! Would 
it not be wrong of a child to ask his mother, 
^* Will you allow me to say bad words, or to 
tell lies, or to steal?" No: a child might 
not ask leave to act wrong. 

Would Grod speak to Balaam this night ? 
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Yes : He did speak to him. He said, ** If 
the men come to call thee, rise up and go 
with them ; but yet, the word which I shall 
say imto thee thou shalt do." 

God allowed Balaam to go, but not to 
curse. He let him go, just to show him 
what a bad way he had chosen for himself. 
It is a bad thing for us when God lets us 
have our own way, for His way is always the 
best. 

Balaam did not wait for the men to call 
him, he rose up and went with them. He 
rode upon an ass, and two servants rode after 
him. It seems as if the princes of Moab 
went on first, to prepare the king for seeing 
the prophet. 

How did Balaam feel as he rode along? 
Did his conscience prick him, and tell him 
he was doing wrong ? Perhaps not : per- 
haps he only thought of the gold and silver, 
and the honour and glory he hoped to 
gain. 

He was riding along a path in an open 
field, — when suddenly the ass started oflF the 
right way and would go on the grass. Her 
master was surprised, for he had ridden her 
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many years, and had always found her a 
gentle, obedient creature. He was now very 
angry with her, and beat her much to turn 
her back into the right way. 

When he had made her go on, he soon 
came to a path between two garden walls. 
There were vineyards on each side. The ass 
would not keep the middle of the path, but 
pressed against one of the walls, so as to 
crush her master's foot. 

Now Balaam was angry indeed, for the ass 
had hurt him, as well as refused to go on. 
This time he beat her again. 

Next they came to a still narrower path, — 
so very narrow that the ass could not turn 
on one side. Then she fell down, with her 
master on her back. Balaam was beating 
her furiously with his staff, when one of the 
greatest of wonders happened. 

The dumb ass began to speak. Grod, 
who has made all mouths, could make them 
all speak if He chose. The ass began to 
reproach her master for his cruelty. 

" What have I done unto thee, that thou 
hast beaten me three times ?" 

Balaam was in such a mad rage that the 
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ass speaking did not cool his passion. He 
replied, ** I beat you because you would not 
mind me. I wish now I had a sword in my 
hand, that I might kill thee." 

What a cruel wish to a poor unofiFctoding 
animal I 

The ass showed no anger in return, but 
answered meekly, *^Am I not thine ass, upon 
which thou hast ridden ever since I was 
thine unto this day? and did I ever not mind 
thee before?" 

Balaam this time answered only one word, 
•* JVb," for he now beheld a sight he did not 
expect. 

The Lord made him see what the poor ass 
had seen long before. 

It was the angel of the Lord, with his 
drawn sword in his hand. 

Now Balaam was as much frightened as 
his ass; he bowed down his head, and fell 
flat on his face. There were the beast and 
the man both lying on the ground at the 
angel's feet. But it was only with the Tnan 
that the angel was displeased. 

To him the angel said, " Why hast thou 
beaten ¥yi\rxo. ass these three times ?" 
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This was just what the ass had said to 
Balaam. 

The angel went on to say, ** Behold, I 
have come out to stop thee, because thy way 
is perverse before me ; and the ass saw me 
and turned from me these three times : un- 
less she had turned from me, surely I had 
killed thee and saved her alive." 

Only think of the ass having saved 
Balaam's life! How much better was the 
poor ass than the mad prophet I Did he 
now feel ashamed? Both an ass and an 
angel had reproved him. 

Balaam answered, ^^ I have sinned, but I 
did not know that thou wert standing in the 
way against me. If it displease thee I will 
turn back." 

The angel answered, " Go with the men, 
but thou shalt only speak what I tell thee." 

Surely this angel was the Lord of glory, 
the same who had spoken to Balaam in the 
night. Yet Balaam was not afraid of dis- 
pleasing Him, and on he went, in spite of all 
that happened. 

Though he said **I have sinned," he was 
not really sorry, or he would have given up 

P 
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his wicked journey. But Satan was driving 
him on to his destruction, dangling before 
his mind the silver and gold Balak had 
promised. 

THE COVETOUS MAN's REBUKE. 

** Balaam, the son of Bosor, who loved 
the wages of unrighteousness, was rebuked 
for his iniquity ; the dumb ass speaking with 
man's voice forbad the madness of the 
prophet." — 2 Pet ii. 15, 16. 



Chap. 25. 
the history of balaam. 

Part III. — The Three Blessings. 

Num. xxii. 36 to end ; xxiii. ; zxiv. 

Balak, king of Moab, heard that the 
prophet was coining. He had been disap- 
pointed once, but now he had his wish. He 
did not wait at home to receive Balaam ; he 
paid him the highest honour by coming to 
meet him. As soon as ever Balaam entered 
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the land of Moab, he found the king waiting 
to receive him in a city on the borders. 

The king's first speech was fiill of re- 
proaches. He was not pleased with the 
prophet for not having come the first time. 
He said, **Why did you not come when I 
sent to you before? Do you not know that 
I am able to make you great and honour- 
able ? " 

Then Balaam answered : " Now you see 
I am come, but still I can only say what 
Grod tells me to say." 

After having talked thus together, the 
king and the prophet travelled together till 
they arrived at the chief city, and at the 
kill's palace. 

Balak immediately offered up sacrifices to 
his gods, and afterwards feasted with Balaam 
and the princes. There was every enjoy- 
ment and all manner of good things in that 
palace. All that Balak could do to make 
his guest happy, he was ready to do ; but 
what could make up for an uneasy 
conscience ? 

The next day Balak led his friend up to 
a very high place among the mountains. It 



160 THE HISTORY OF BALAAM. 

was a place well known to the princes of 
Moab, for there they had often worshipped 
their great idol, Baal. 

These princes accompanied their king up 
the mountain. 

Wheu they had reached the spot, Balaam 
said to the king, "Build me here seven 
altars, and prepare me here seven oxen and 
seven rams." 

Balak immediately desired his servants to 
build these altars, and to get seven oxen and 
seven rams to offer as sacrifices. 

When the animals were all burning on 
their altars, Balaam said to the king, "Stand 
by thy bumt-oflfering while I go to another 
place, for perhaps the Lord will meet me, 
and whatever He tells me I will tell tAee." 

Having said this, Balaam went away all 
alone to another place. 

Did Grod come and speak to him ? 

Yes, He did; but He did not meet him as 
a friend : no. He was the same God who had 
lately stopped him on the way with His drawn 
sword. Yet Balaam, instead of begging for 
mercy, began to boast of his sacrifices. He 
said, " I have prepared seven altars, and I 
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have offered upon every altar a bullock and 
a ram." 

But Grod was not pleased with those sacri- 
fices. It is written in the Bible, "The 
sacrifice of the wicked is an abomination to 
the Lord " {Prov. xv. 8). 

The Lord told Balaam what to say, and 
then desired him to return to Balak. 

Balaam returned, and found the king and 
the princes standiug by the seven altars. 

Balak was longing to hear the curses 
coming out of Balaam's mouth. How 
anxiously he listened as these words were 
uttered by the prophet 1 

** Balak, the king of Moab, hath brought 
me from the mountains of the East, saying. 
Come, curse me Israel. But how shall I 
curse whom God hath not cursed ?" 

How did Balak feel when he heard those 
words? 

Balaam then looked down upon the tents 
of Israel. What a number of tents were 
spread on the grassy plain beneath I 

Balaam as he looked cried out, ^* Who 
can count the number of Israel ?" And then 
he exclaimed, ** Let me die the death of 

p2 
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the righteous, and let my last end be like 
his!" 

This was a good wish. A few months 
afterwards Moses died upon one of those 
hills, the death of a righteous man ; but 
Balaam died at last the death of a wicked 
man: so he never had his wish. 

Balak was much displeased with all that 
Balaam had said. He cried out, ^^ What 
hast thou done unto me ? I took thee to 
curse mine enemies, and behold, thou hast 
blessed them I " 

Balaam replied, ^^ Must I not speak what 
the Lord has put into my mouth ?" 

Why did not Balak now give up trying 
to get Israel cursed ? Why did he go on 
adding sin to sin ? 

Balak thought, that if Balaam did not see 
the wliole niunber of Israel's tents, but only 
a few^ that perhaps he would be able to 
curse them. 

So he took him to the top of Pisgah, the 
very mountain on which Moses died a few 
months afterwards. The royal party had to 
go ten miles over mountain paths to reach 
this spot. 
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From this very high place a pari only of 
Israel's tents could be seen. There seven 
altars again were built, and seven bullocks 
and seven rams ofifered up. 

Again Balaam went by himself to meet 
the Lord. 

Again the Lord put a word into the pro- 
phet's mouth. 

Again the prophet returned to Balak and 
his princes. 

Balak inquired, *^What hath the Lord 
spoken?" 

This time Balaam uttered still greater 
blessings than before. 

He said, I have received commandment to 
bless ; and Grod hath blessed ; and I cannot 
alter it." 

Then Balaam likened the people to a 
strong lion which devours all its enemies. 

What did Balak say to this ? 

He said in his anger, "Neither curse them 
at all, nor bless them at all I" 

But Balaam replied, " Did I not tell thee, 
all that the Lord speaks that I must do ?" 

And yet Balak was so obstinate as to try 
once more. 
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He said to Balaam^ *' Come, I pray thee, 
I will bring thee to another place ; perhaps 
it will please Grod that thou mayest curse me 
them from thence/* 

So they all went together over the moun- 
tain paths, about twelve miles; and dim^bing 
up another high place, they looked towards 
the land of Canaan. 

Here they built again seven altars, and 
offered seven bullocks and seven rams. 

But this time Balaam did not go to speak 
with the Lord alone, for he knew it was of 
no use to ask Him any more to let him curse 
Israel. 

So he stayed with the king and princes 
by the altars, and lifting up his eyes he 
looked again at Israel> dwelling in their 
tents, all arranged in order, and the taber- 
nacle of Crod in the midst. 

The Spirit of Crod came upon him, and 
taught him what to say ; and more beautiful 
than ever were the words he uttered. 

He likened Israel to gardens full of trees, 
watered by rivulets; and then he likened 
him to a lion that none could resist. 

His last words were — " Blessed is he that 
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blesseth thee^ and cursed is he that curseth 
thee." 

Now Balak was more angry than ever. 
He struck both his hands together in his 
fury. 

"I called thee," he said, "to curse 
mine enemies, and behold, thou hast blessed 
them these three times ! Now go back 
quickly to your own land. I would have 
made thee great, but the Lord has kept 
thee from honour." 

Balaam was as sorry as the king that he 
could not curse. 

^* Did I not," said he, ** tell thy messen- 
gers at the first, that if Balak were to give 
me his house full of silver and gold, I could 
only speak what the Lord commanded? 
But now I will tell thee what will happen in 
the last days." And then Balaam said — " A 
Star shall come out of Jacob." Whom did 
he mean ? The bright and morning Star, 
the Lord of Glory, Jesus Christ. Balaam 
said, ^* I shall behold Him, but not near." 

Yes, yes, Balaam will hear the sentence, 
** Depart, ye cursed." He will have to go 
far away from that bright and beautifiil 
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Star^ and he will sink into the blackness of 
darkness for eyer. 

THE CUBSES ON THOSE WHO REJECT THE 

GRACE OF GOD. 

" Woe unto them I for they have gone in 
the way of Cain, and ran greedily after the 
error of Balaam for reward, and perished in 
the gainsaying of Core,* ... to whom 
is reserved the blackness of darkness for 
ever." — Jude^ 11-13. 



Chap. 26. 
the history of balaam. 

Part lY.—The Wicked Advice. 

Num. XXV. 1-3 ; xxxi. 1-8, 16. 

Balaam returned to his own country, without 
aJiy of those gold and silver treasures that 
he had hoped to get. 

Balak also went from the moxmtain to his 

** Korah. 
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palace without having got his wicked wish — 
his wish to have Israel cursed. 

I cannot tell whether Balaam rode back 
to his country on that same ass which had 
spoken so wonderfully. He had reason to 
be grateful to that ass for having saved his 
life ; but how much more grateful to God for 
having spared him I 

But instead of feeling grateful^ he was 
angry with God for hindering him from 
cursing Israel, 

Well, thought he, though I cannot curse 
Israel, I can tempt Israel, and then God 
Himself will curse Israel. 

What a wicked thought I It was like 
Satan's thought, when he determined to go 
to Eden and tempt Adam and Eve. 

To what sin shall Balaam tempt Israel ? 

He knew that God hated idols. He 
knew of that first and great commandment, 
"Thou shalt have no gods but Me." So he 
made a plan to tempt Israel to worship idols. 

But how could he do it ? 

Would the Israelites mind what he said ? 
Was he not a stranger, and a heathen, and 
an enemy ? 

Q 
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**But," thought he, "there are sweet- 
looking women in my land, and if they were 
to go and speak very softly and kindly to the 
Israelites, they would be able to persuade 
them to worship idols." 

This plan was very cunning. Balaam told 
his plan to Balak. That wicked king liked 
it much, and he helped Balaam to do what 
he intended. 

Among the beautiful mountains of Moab, 
these wicked women were seen oflFering 
sacrifices to their idols, and dancing and 
singing, and feasting beneath the trees. 

They came to the Israelites with winning 
looks, and invited them to their feasts. 
Thousands of the Israelites consented to go. 
Had Moses known they were enjoying these 
heathen delights, what would he have said ? 
They did not ask his leave, for they knew 
they were doing wrong. 

But God saw them at the idol feasts, and 
He was very angry indeed. He told Moses 
to punish these wicked men. 

The worst punishment was to be suflFered 
by the chief men. They were to be hanged 
UP before the Lord in the full daylight, in ^ 
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place where the sun would shine on their 
dead bodies, and where everybody might see 
them. The Lord said that He would not 
turn from His anger tiU this was done. 

But the chief men were not to be the only 
people punished. Moses desired all the 
judges to look out for the idol-worshippers, 
and to kill them. Nor was this all ; God 
killed a great many sinners by causing 
them to fall ill of a dreadful sickness, so 
that if they were not foimd out by Moses, 
they were found out by One greater than 
Moses. 

All these punishments made the Israelites 
very unhappy, and they crowded round the 
door of the tabernacle and stood there 
weeping. 

At this moment a very awful sight was 
beheld. 

Among the tents of Israel a prince was 
seen walking, and leading by the hand a 
heathen woman. That prince was named 
Zimri, the woman was Gozbi, and she also 
was a princess. Zimri was an Israelite, but 
Cozbi was a Midianite. How came Zimri 
to be so bold as to bring that woman into 
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the camp at the very time that Grod was 
punishing, and the people were weeping ? 

But there was a young man in Israel 
named Phinehas. He was the grandson of 
Aaron, the high priest. He was a godly 
and brave young man. He was standing 
with the people near the tabernacle. He 
rose up and took a javelin (a short sword) 
in his hand. He ran to Zimri's tent, and 
killed both Zimri and Cozbi with that 
javelin. 

Did he act right ? 

Yes, for he was one of the judges of Israel, 
and Moses had told all the judges to kill 
the idolaters ; so Phinehas did his duty to 
Grod in killing the sinful pair. 

The Lord was much pleased with him, and 
never forgot the good deed he had done. 

Neither did the Lord forget Balaam's 
wicked deed in sending these Midianitish 
women to tempt His people. 

The Lord desired Moses to send an army 
against Midian. 

Phinehas went as captain of the army. 

Priests went before, blowing the silver 
trumpets. 
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The Israelites conquered the five kings of 
Midian^ and slew all the men in the land 
Among the slain was the wicked old prophet 
— even Balaanu This was his end. He was 
slain by the very people he had tried to 
curse^ and made to sin I 

He was just the opposite of Fhinehas; 
one was a faith&l priest, the other a false 
prophet. He did not die the death of the 
righteous, as he had hoped. He himself was 
cursed, because he gave wicked advice to 
Balak. 

Persons like Balaam are called in the 
BiblB '' cursed children" (2 Pet iL 14). 

THE BLESSING OF PHINEHASL 

**Tben stood up Phinehas and executed 
judgment: and so the plague was stayed 

"And that was counted unto him for 
righteousness unto all generations for ever- 
more."— J?s. cvi- 30, 31. 
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Chap. 27. 

THE HISTORY OF IflCAH. 

Part I. — The Silver Images. 

Judg. xvii. 1-5.* 

There never was so happy a people as the 
children of Israel when they first settled in 
the land of Canaan. 

What a change it was from the horrible 
wilderness, with its serpents and scorpions, 
to the land of milk and honey — to the land 
of corn and wine — to the land of flocks and 
herds — to the land of green hills and crystal 
streams I 

But the great happiness of Israel was 
having God for their Lord. 

His tabernacle was placed in Shiloh, and 
there the tribes went up to worship^ The 
idols that had been worshipped by the wicked 
nations of Canaan were crumbled into 

• The latter chapters of Judges relate events 
which happened earlier than those recorded in the 
former chapters. 
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powder and devoured by flames^ and God 
alone was honoured and obeyed,* 

As long as Joshua lived he told the people 
about Grod's great mercies in the wilderness, 
and after Joshua was dead some other good 
old men went on talking to the people about 
those wonders of old. But at last all these 
old men died, and then the people. began to 
forget what God had done for them. 

Why did they not read the books that 
Moses had written about the wilderness 
days ? He had written five books, to keep 
in mind what God had done, and these books 
were read by the priests at the tabernacle on 
the Sabbath day. Every one might have 
known what was good ; but, alas ! there were 
many who cared not for the word of God. 

I will tell you of one person who lived 
not far from Shiloh. It was an old woman, 
who did great harm to the Israelites by her 
bad example. 

She had saved up a great quantity of 

• " Israel served the Lord all the days of Joshua, 
and all the days of the elders that overlived Joshua, 
and which had known all the works of the Lord, that 
He had done for Israel." — Josh. xxiv. 31. 
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silver. She meant to make a very wicked 
use of this silver — the worst use in all the 
world. What could that be ? To turn it 
into idols. 

One day this wicked woman (whose name 
I don*t know) went to the place where 
she had hid her silver, and lo ! it was not 
there. I cannot tell whether it was in a 
box, or in a hole, or in a cupboard that she 
had hid it. I only know that when she 
went to look for it she missed it — the place 
was empty — the silver was gone. 1 what 
a disappointment to lose such a great 
quantity, — more than a hundred pounds* 
worth ! 

How do wicked people show their vexa- 
tion ? Very often they curse and swear in 
their fury 1 This old woman began to curse 
about her silver, wishing all manner of evil 
to the person who had taken it. 

Some one *was near wlio heard her loud 
curses. It was the thief. And who was 
he ? Her own son, Micah. So the old 
woman, without knowing it, had cursed her 
own son. 

It was wicked of her to curse, and yet her 
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son deserved to be cursed, for he had robbed 
his own mother, which is worse than to rob 
a strangen 

He was frightened when he heard his 
mother's curses, and he determined to restore 
the silver. But he did not really repent of 
his sin. 

Did he put the silver slily back without 
saying a word ? No : he did better than 
that. He brought it to his mother and 
said, ^^ I took* it." He told her also that he 
had heard her curse. 

This bad old woman was glad to get back 
her silver, and instead of cursing her son 
she blessed him, saying, " Blessed be thou 
of the Lord, my son." 

From her way of speaking you might 
think she was a godly woman, but people 
often talk about Grod when they are doing 
everything to displease Him. 

The mother was so much pleased with 
her son for restoring the silver, that she told 
him to keep it, saying, "I had promised the 
Lord to make an image of silver with it for 
my son; now, therefore, I restore it unto 
thee." 
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But Micah would not accept it. He felt 
ashamed of having once stolen it^ and so he 
would not have it now. 

Then the mother went to a man who 
could melt silver, and she asked him to 
make her two images ; one was to be made 
of melted silver, and was to be a Tnolten 
image ; the other was to be cvi out with a 
sharp knife, and to be a graven image. The 
man made the images, and the old woman 
gave them as presents to her son. 

Oh, what presents for a mother to give 
her son I It would be cruel for a mother to 
give her child a bowl of poison, to kill his 
body; but not so cruel as to give him an 
idol to destroy his soul. 

Micah liked the images very much, and 
he had some more little images made, called 
"teraphim." He had a house to keep 
them in. All he wanted now was a person 
to wait on his idols. 

He took one of his own boys and made 
him a servant of his idols, and gave him a 
dress to wear called an ephod. So this poor 
youth was the idols' priest. What a foolish 
and a hateful thing it must be to wait on 
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images, to dress them, to wash them, to dust 
them, to sweep their house, to oflFer them 
food, to adorn them with flowers, and bum 
incense before them ! Those kind of things 
this boy had to do. Neither his father nor his 
grandmother had taught him to worship Grod. 

Here were four people joining together in 
committing a great sin. 

Who were these four ? 

First, the old woman, who ordered the 
idols to be made; next, the man who 
made them ; then Micah, who kept them in 
his temple ; and, last of all, his son, who 
waited on them. 

Which was the most guilty of the three ? 
The old mother, for she tempted all the others. 

But every one of them was guilty, for 
they all might have known it was wrong to 
worship idols. 

god's commandment against idolatry. 

" Neither shalt thou bring an abomination 
into thine house, lest thou be a cursed 
thing like it : but thou shalt utterly detest 
it, and thou shalt utterly abhor it ; for it is 
a cursed thing." — Deut viL 26. 
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Chap. 28. 
the history of micah. 

Part II. — The Towng Levite. 

Judg. xvii. 5 to end. 

MiCAH and his family went on in their ido- 
latry. There was no king or judge in Israel 
to punish them. There was a high priest, 
but perhaps he was not faithful like Phinehas. 

A dreadful punishment was written in 
Grod's law against idolaters. They were to 
be stoned to death. This whole family (the 
grandmother, with her son and grandson) 
would have been stoned, if there had been 
a good judge in the land. As it was, they 
went on in their sin. 

One day a traveller came to Micah's 
house. His name was Jonathan. He was a 
young man from Bethlehem, a town about 
thirty miles off. He was going further, but 
he stopped to rest at Micah's house. 

Micah said to him, " Where do you come 
from?" 

The young man answered, " I am a Le- 



THE YOUNG LEVITE. 185 

vite^ from Bethlehem^ and I am going to 
look for another place to live in." 

Ought not Micah to be afraid to see a Le- 
vite ? for the Levites knew the law of God, 
and they helped the priests to serve Grod in 
the tabernacle. Would not a Levite be very 
angry with Micah for worshipping idols ? 

Micah soon found out what sort of a 
young man this was. He showed him his 
house with the images in it, and the Levite 
said nothing against it. Then it came into 
Micah's mind, " What a good thing it would 
be to have a Levite to wait upon my images I 
It would be much better than having my 
own son." 

So he said to the Levite, " Will you come 
and live with me and be my priest? I 
will be a father to you, and give you good 
wages, and a suit of garments, and your food." 

The Levite consented to come, and he 
went into Micah's house to live there. He 
found it a very comfortable home, for he was 
treated just as if he had been one of Micah's 
own sons, so that he did not wish to leave. 

Micah was quite as much pleased to keep 
him as he was to stay ; for he thought that 

b2 
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it wias such a fine thing to ha\re a Levite for 
his priest. He said, ** Now know I that the 
Lord will do me good, seeing I have a Levite 
for my priest/* 

Micah was so very ignorwit that he did 
not know how wrong he was acting. Would 
the Lord do him good ? O no I God was 
very angry with him for tempting a Levite 
to serve idols. 

Surely Micah did not care for the law of 
Q-od. His mother was ungodly, and she 
had not taught him the ten commandments. 

It is a great blessing to learn the Scrip- 
tures early, for then we know what is wrong 
and what is right, as well as how to get our 
i^s pardoned. But Micah knew nothing 
good from his mother. He had only learned 
from her how to worship idols. Why did 
he not go to the tabernacle and ask the 
priest to teach him ? 

WHAT PAUL SAID TO TIMOTHY. 

*' From a child thou hast known the Holy 
Scriptures, which are able to make thee wise 
unto salvation, through faith which is in 
Christ Jesus."— 2 Tim. iii. 15. 
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Chap. 29. 

THE HISTORY OF MICAH. 
Part III.— The Great Troop. 

Jadg. xviii. 1-13. 

Would Micah continue to be happy with 
Jonathan^ his idol-priest ? no ! the Lord 
would not do him good, and would soon 
make him unhappy. 

Sinners cannot be happy long, though for 
a little while they may think they are so. 

One day there came five men to the house 
of Micah. They were travellers, such as 
Jonathan had been. They were wandering 
about the land, looking for a place to live in. 
They had been sent by their neighbours at 
home, to see whether there was any fruitful 
spot where they all mig^t settle, as they had 
not room enough in their own land. 

These five men were called spies^ because 
they spied and looked out for a place. They 
belonged to the tribe of Dan, and were very 
brave, though wicked men. 



188 THE HISTOBY OF MICAH. 

When they reached the house of Micah 
— before they came in — they heard a voice: 
it was the voice of Jonathan; perhaps he 
was saying loud prayers to his idol ; perhaps 
he was talking to Micah or his sons. He 
must have been speaking loud for the five 
travellers to hear his voice as they passed 
along. They said to one another, "Whose 
voice is that ? I think I know it. Oh 1 it 
is the voice of Jonathan the Levite ! " So 
they went into the house, and found Jona- 
than there. 

As soon as they saw him they asked him 
three questions. 

First, they said, " How did you come 
here?" So he told them how Micah had in- 
vited him to stay. 

*^ But what do you do here ?" said they. 

*^ I wait on the silver images. I am their 
priest." 

**And what do jou get?" inquired the 
travellers. 

" I get good wages, as well as food, and 
a suit of clothes ; and I am well treated, and 
quite comfortable." 

Did the men of Dan tell him how wrong 
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it was to be an idol-priest ? no I they 
were as ignorant as the rest ; and they really 
thought the great God was pleased with this 
priest, and would answer his prayers. 

They made him a very great request. 
They said, "Ask Grod, we pray thee, whether 
we shall have a good journey or not." 

Could the idol-priest find this out ? No; 
but he pretended he was very wise, and he 
answered the men — ^^ Go in peace, for the 
Lord is watching over your way." 

The men were much pleased with this 
answer. 

They slept at Micah's house that night, 
and rose the next morning and went on their 
journey. 

They travelled a long, long way, quite to 
the top of the land ; about a hundred miles 
off. 

Then they came to a fine fruitful land, 
in the midst of hills, covered by trees. It 
was a place where com grew, and vines 
were laden with grapes, and olive-trees with 
berries. It wag a quiet spot, through which 
people seldom passed ; and there was no one 
to guard the people from enemies, neither 



190 THE HISTORY OF MICAH. 

king nor soldiers. It was some miles from 
the sea^ and, therefore, no ships could come 
to the place. 

It came into the heads of these five men, 
"What a pleasant spot this would be to 
live in, and how easy it would be to conquer 
it!" 

So they went quickly back to their neigh- 
bours at home, a journey of a hundred and 
fifty miles. 

Their neighbours were glad to see them 
again, and asked what they had seen. 

Oh, replied the spies, "We have seen a very 
good land, with plenty of room for us all ! 
Only let us go quickly against the people ; 
they are not prepared to fight, for they do 
not think enemies are coming. God has 
given the place into our hands, and there is 
everything in it we can want." 

When the Danites heard this news, they 
prepared to go. A great company set out ; 
six hundred men able to fight: nor did they 
forget to take their swords and spears with 
them. A great many women and little child- 
ren went also, riding on asses. They left 
their homes, intending never to return. 
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They would have to sleep several nights 
on their way in tents. 

Their way lay very near Micah's house. 
They might have gone to the tabernacle at 
Shiloh, but they did not care for the worship 
of God ; indeed, they were almost as igno- 
rant as heathens. 

The first day they went about twenty 
miles, and then pitched their tents for the 
night. They could not go far in the day, 
because of the children on asses. 

The second day they went twenty miles 
more, and then arrived very near Micah's 
house. 

They were a wicked company, these six 
hundred, with their families ; and the Lord 
was not with them to bless them, for He will 
not show favour to the wicked. 

A PRATER FOR A BLESSING. 

"Do good, Lord, imto those that be 
good, and to them that are upright in their 
hearts. As for such as turn aside unto their 
crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them forth 
with the workers of iniquity; but peace 
shall be upon Israel." — Pa. cxxv. 4, 5. 
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Chap. 30. 

THE HISTORY OF MICAH. 
Part IV. — The Bold Robbery. 

Judg. xviii. 13 to end. 

When the six hundred men came in sight of 
Micah's house, the five spies began talking 
about it to the rest. They had once slept at 
that house, and had seen the idol's temple ; 
and they were friends of Jonathan the priest. 
A very wicked plan came into the heads of 
these five men. It was to steal Micah's 
idols. They said to their companions, " Do 
you know that there is a house with two 
silver images, and little images, and an 
ephod for the priest ? Now, what do you 
think we had better do ?" 

The six hundred men were as wicked as 
the spies, and they soon consented to the 
plan of stealing the idols. 

The spies contrived a cunning way of 
stealing them. They went first into Micah's 
house, and spake to their old acquaintance, 
Jonathan. 
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Then they asked him to come out and 
speak to the six hundred men who were 
standing at the gate. So Jonathan went out 
and talked to them. 

While Jonathan was standing at the gate, 
the five spies went very softly into the idol's 
house, and finding no one there, they took 
away the silver images, and the teraphim, 
and the priest's ephod. They carried them 
all down to the gate where the priest was 
standing. He was surprised to see his visi- 
tors with all these treasures in their arms, 
and he called out in a loud voice, " What 
are you doing there ?" 

But the five spies stopped him from 
speaking, saying, "Be quiet, and say nothing; 
come and be our priest. It would be much 
better for you to be priest to a whole tribe, 
than to be priest to one man." 

Was not this a wicked proposal, to ask 
the priest to leave his master, and to let 
people rob him without saying anything? 
Yet the priest agreed to go with the men. He 
was such a covetous man that he was ready to 
go anywhere to get money, and he thought 
he should get more from six hundred mas- 

s 
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ters than from one. It was very ungrateful 
to leave Micah in this way, after having been 
so well treated ; but what could be expected 
from a man who had left the service of the 
Lord for idols ? He had first been ungrate- 
ful to God, and then he was ungrateful to 
man. 

He went quite joyfully along in the midst 
of this wicked troop. He felt no shame 
nor fear on account of betraying his master, 
for his heart was hardened by the love of 
money. 

The troop carried away their stolen trea- 
sures, with their little ones and the asses; 
and they guarded it well with their swords 
and spears. 

When did Micah find out that his idols 
were gone ? Not for some time. The rob- 
bers had got a good way on the road be- 
fore they heard loud voices calling afl^er 
them. Then they looked round and saw a 
great company of people, with Micah himself 
at the head of them. 

Micah seemed dreadfrilly unhappy. 

The robbers pretended they did not know 
why he was come after them, and said, 
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** What is the matter, that you come here 
with such a number of people ?" 

Micah cried out in great grief, "You have 
taken away my gods which I made, and my 
priest ; and what have I more ? And then 
you ask me. What is the matter ?" 

You see how much Micah cared for his 
gods. He said, *^ WhcU have I moreV^ 
What a foolish man to care so much for 
sensdless idols ! But we ought to care very 
much for the true Grod. We ought to feel 
that without Him we should be miserable. 

Poor Micah could get neither his gods nor 
his priest back. The wicked Danites desired 
him to be quiet, saying, "If we hear thy 
voice any more we shall be very angry, and 
we shall run upon thee and kill thee, and all 
thy family." 

Micah saw it was of no use saying any 
more, because there were so many of these 
Danites that he could do nothing agamst 
them ; so he turned back to his own house. 
He had a sad history to tell his old mother. 
The silver he had once stolen from her had 
now been stolen from hvm,. But the thieves 
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retnm they made the Lord, when they 
turned back to idols I 

THE lord's complaint CONCERNING HIS 

OWN PEOPLE. 

" I have nourished and brought up chil- 
dren^ and they have rebeUed against me. 
The ox knoweth his owner^ and the ass his 
master's crib : but Israel doth not know, my 
people doth not consider." — Isa. L 2, 3. 



Chap. 31. 



THE HISTORY OF EHUD ; OR, THE SECRET 

MESSAGE. 

Judg. iii. 12-30. 

You have heard how OTie city, called Dan, 
set up the worship of idols. Many other 
cities did the same. 

You have heard how one woman taught 
her son, Micah, to serve idols. Many other 
women did the same. 

Many Israelites married heathen wives, 
and served their gods. 

S2 
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The Lord was very angry at all this 
wickedness. 

What punishment did He send? He 
put it into the heart of the king of Moab 
to come into the land^ and to fight against 
Israel. The name of this king was Eglon. 

This Eglon came over the river Jordan 
with a great army. He foaght a great battle 
and conquered. 

He saw the place where Jericho once 
stood. Beautiful pahn-trees were growing 
on the spot. There Eglon chose to have his 
palace built. There he lived in plenty and 
in pomp^ while his soldiers treated- the poor 
Israelites with cruelty. 

To whom could they go for help ? 

After suffering great troubles for eighteen 
years, they cried unto the Lord, and He sent 
a man to deliver them. His name was Ehud. 

There was one thing about him very un- 
common. He could use his left hand as well 
as he could his right.* He belonged to the 
tribe of Benjamin, and there were many 

^ To be left-handed seems to be an advantage, 
as the 700 left-handed Benjamites are spoken of 
with admiration. — Judg. xx. 16. 
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brave soldiers in that tribe, and many who 
could use their left hand. 

This Ehud was sent by the Israelites with 
a present to Eglon. 

The people were obliged to send presents 
to the king, though they would much rather 
have given him nothing. The present con- 
sisted of many fine things, and it required 
several people to carry them all. 

When Ehud arrived at the palace of 
Jericho he was admitted into the king's 
presence, with the gift and its bearers. 
Eglon was there, in all his pride and gran- 
deur. He was a very fat man, — a man who 
indulged himself in sleeping, and in all kinds 
of comforts and pleasures, while Israel was 
toiling and groaning in his service. 

When the present had been accepted, 
Ehud and the bearers left the palace. They 
had just reached a place where some stone 
images were set up,* when Ehud let the 
bearers stop, and he himself returned to the 
king's palace. 

The servants must have felt surprised to 

^ Spoken of as " the quarries." 
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see him back so soon. Ehud did not tell them 
the reason^ but he asked to see the king. 

He was shewn into a summer-parlour — a 
cool and quiet place — where the king spent 
the heat of the day. When Ehud entered, 
the slothful monarch was sitting down, while 
his servants waited around. 

Ehud said, " I have a secret message unto 
thee, king 1" 

Eglon said to his servants, " Keep silence," 
and they all left the room. 

Ehud came close up to him and stood 
before him. He then spoke these solenm 
words : *^ I have a message from Grod unto 
thee." The king, though so very stout, rose 
up from his seat. He did not know the true 
G-od, but he had a respect for His name. 

Then Ehud put his left hand under his 
own cloak. 

The king did not know that Ehud had 
great strength in his left hand, and therefore 
he did not guess what Ehud was going to do. 
Suddenly the left-handed man drew out a 
dagger — a very sharp one, with two edges — 
and thrust it into the fat body of the 
monarch : he thrust it in so deep that the 
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handle was not seen, but only the mark of its 
having gone in. — At the same moment the 
heavy monarch fell flat upon the ground. 

Did the king utter no C17 when he felt 
the stab ? No one heard him cry out ; for 
this parlour was an inner room^ where a 
person could be very quiet^ and even sleep 
without being disturbed. 

Ehud ran out through the door of the 
parlour into the open air, and locked the 
door after him. 

The servants heard him go out, and tried 
to go into the parlour; but they could not get 
in, for the door was locked. They were not 
surprised at that, as their master sometimes 
locked the door himself, when he wished to 
sleep without being disturbed. " Oh," said 
they, ^*no doubt he is sleeping in his summer 
chamber." 

He was sleepmg, indeed; but it was the 

SLEEP OF DEATH. 

They kept away a long while, expecting 
the king to call them; but he called them 
NOT. At last they grew anxious, and they 
went to the door ; but they could not make 
the king hear : no sound came from the ro^ 
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What was to be done ? They got a iey 
and they opened the door. What did they 
behold ? — A pool of blood I — their lord 
stretched dead upon the floor I 

What could they do? They knew it 
was Ehud who had slain their king, but 
where was he? Far away. — ^While they had 
been waiting for the king to wake, Ehud 
had gone far, far away ; nor did he stop till 
he reached a mountain, thirty miles oflF. 
Then he blew a trumpet and waited for the 
Israelites to gather round him. When a 
good army was collected, he led them down 
the mountain, saying, " Follow after me, for 
the Lord hath delivered your enemies, the 
Moabites, into your hands." 

Ehud was fall of faith in the Lord's 
power, and he trusted in Him for help. 

He went with his troops to the very place 
where the king lay dead. It was close by 
the river Jordan. There were places in the 
river where the water was not deep, and 
where people could pass over. At these 
places (called fords)^ the Israelites posted 
their soldiers. The Moabites who were in 
Israel came running to these fords, intending 
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to cross the river and go back to their own 
land ; but the soldiers caught them and slew 
them on the river's banks. Ten thousand 
strong men mingled their blood with those 
waters ; not one of the enemies of Israel got 
safe to the other side. 

Thus the Lord delivered His people from 
the tyrant's yoke. 

Did Ehud dp wrong in killing Eglon ? 

no ! for God sent Ehud to kill the king. 
And why did He send him? Because Eglon 
had hurt and harassed God's people, and so 
deserved to die. 

After his death, Ehud was judge for many 
years. The people left oflF worshipping idols, 
and served the Lord at His tabernacle in 
Shiloh. 

god's MERCfY TO ISRAEL. 

" In the time of their trouble, when they 
•cried unto thee, thou heardest them from 
heaven ; and according to thy manifold 
mercies thou gavest them saviours, who saved 
them out of the hand of their enemies." — 
Neh, ix. 27. 
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Chap. 32. 
the history of deborah ; or, the wise 

WOMAN. 
Judg. iv. 1-16. 

Did the Israelites continue to serve God? 
No : when Ehud was dead ^they again did 
evil in the sight of the Lord. 

So the Lord again punished them. This 
time their punishment was worse than before, 
for they were conquered by a king who lived 
in the north part of their land. Eglo^ had 
lived on the other side of Jordan, but this 
king was a king of Canaan. He belonged to 
one of the seven cursed nations that Israel 
ought to have destroyed. 

This king of Canaan, named Jabin, was 
very cruel to the people : he took away their 
corn and wine and oil, their cattle, and their 
fields. 

The Israelites could not resist him, for he 
had very large armies, and nine hundred 
chariots of iron, drawn by horses, and he had 
a very brave captain, named Sisera. 
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The only thing to be done was to cry to 
the Lord, and that is what Israel did ; and 
that is a sure way of getting help : for the 
Lord is merciful and gracious, and ready to 
forgive. 

This time the Lord determined to deliver 
Israel in a new way. He would not raise up 
a brave captain or a wise man to judge his 
people, but a woman. She was a wise and 
good woman, and had the Spirit of God. 
She was a prophetess. Her name was Deb- 
orah, and she was the wife of a man called 
Lapidoth. But we know nothing about 
Lapidoth, only about Deborah. She had 
long been famous in Israel for her wisdom. 
She lived in the midst of the land, near 
that Mount Ephraim where Micah had once 
lived, and where Ehud had once blown the 
trumpet ; but both of them had long been 
dead. 

Deborah's house was under a fine palm- 
tree, « and this made it cool and shady. 
People from all parts of Israel came to the 
house under the palm-tree to hear what 
Deborah would say, and to know what it was 
right to do. 
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ThiB was the woman the Lord appointed 
to deliver Israel. 

But because she was a woman the Lord 
gave her a friend to help her. His name 
was Barak. He lived a great way from 
Deborah. 

One day he received a message from her, 
saying, " Take ten thousand men to Mount 
Tabor, and the Lord will bring Sisera, the 
captain of the Canaanites, very near the 
place; he will come with a great many 
soldiers, and with his iron chariots, but the 
Lord will deliver them all into your hand." 

This was a terrible message for Barak to 
receive. Every one was afraid of that 
mighty captain Sisera, and his great army. 
Ten thousand men were very few compared 
with Sisera's army. 

But Barak had great reverence for Deb- 
orah. He knew she was much wiser than 
himself, for she was a prophetess. This was 
his answer : " If thou wilt go with me, then 
I will go ; but if thou wilt not go with me, 
then I will not go." 

Deborah sent back word, " I will surely go 
with thee ; yet thou shalt get no honour by 
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going against Sisera, for the Lord will give 
him up into the hand of a woman." 

What woman ? Not Deborah, but another 
woman. 

Deborah did what she had promised. 
She left her palm-tree dwelling, and she 
came to Barak's house. » 

Barak obeyed her command, and got ten 
thousand men to follow him up Moimt 
Tabor. Barak went before them, accom- 
panied by Deborah. 

It seemed a strange thing to go up a 
mountain with an army, when there were no 
enemies there to fight against. But Debon^ 
and Barak believed in God's promise, and 
felt sure that the enemies would come in due 
time. 

And so it happened. Sisera heard of the 
army on the mountain-top, and he got ready 
his chariots to go against them. 

The ten thousand waited some time on 
Uie mountain. At last Deborah said to 
Barak, **Up: for this is the day in which 
the Lord hath delivered Sisera into thine 
hand. Is not the Lord gone out before 

thee?" 

t2 



210 THE HISTORY OF DEBORAH. 

Barak immediately obeyed Deborah, for 
he knew that what she said had been told her 
by God. ' 

This time Deborah did not go with Barak. 
It was not fit for a woman to fight. 

All the ten thousand went down the 
mountaiii, and found Sisera's vast armies 
prepared to meet them in battle. 

Sisera must have been glad to see Israel's 
army come down the mountain ; for it is a 
great advantage in a battle to be higher than 
the enemy. But his iron chariots did not 
enable him to conquer, for Grod fought for 
Israel, and made the enemies to flee before 
them — even those in the iron chariots; 
all fled: even Sisera himself. So much 
alarmed was he that he leaped out of his 
chariot and ran away, hoping to hide himself 
in some secret comer. 

Barak saw how safe it was to trust in the 
Lord. How strong is His arm, and how 
true is His word I 

children, never be afraid of what wicked 
people can do to you. If the Lord is pleased 
with you, nobody can harm you. 
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THE BLESatNG OF BELIEVING. 

" Some trust in chariots, and some in 
horses : but we will remember the name of 
the Lord our God. 

** They are brought down and fallen ; 
but we are risen, and stand upright." — 
Ps. XX. 7, 8. 



Chap. 33. 



THE HISTORY OF JAEL ; OR, THE BRAVE 

WOMAN. 

Judg. iv. 16 to end. 

There was another woman, and not De- 
borah, who was to have the chief honour of 
the war. 

Deborah had the honour of telling Barak 
what to do. 

All she said came true. The whole army 
of Sisera was slain by the sword of Barak's 
soldiers, except Sisera, and he lived still. 

He had got down from his chariot, and 
was running away as fast as he could, looking 
for a hiding-place, when he found the very 
place he wanted. 
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There were some people living in those 
parts called Kenites. They were the chil- 
dren of that good Hobab who went with 
Moses in the wilderness. They had come 
with Israel into Canaan, and had lived 
ainongst them in peace ever since. 

One of these Kenites had taken part 
against IsraeL His name was Heber. He 
had made friends with the Ganaanites. This 
was very wrong, and ungrateful. 

But Heber had a wife, who loved Israel. 
Sisera did not know this. He thought that 
Jael was his friend, and would be ready to 
hide him in her tent ; so he went towards it. 
When he came up to it, he saw Jael herself 
at the door. She came out to meet him, and 
said, "Turn in, my lord, turn in to me; 
fear not." 

So Sisera went into her tent. 

He was very weary with fighting and 
running. He needed rest ; but, most of all, 
he wanted a hiding-place. So, when he 
entered the tent, he lay down in a comer, 
and Jael covered him all over with a great 
rug or blanket. Any one coming into the tent 
would not have known that Sisera was there* 
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The miserable man was so thirsty that he 
said to Jael, " Grive me, I pray thee, a little 
water to drink ; for I am thirsty." 

Jael gave him more than he asked ; she 
poured some milk out of a bottle into a beau- 
tiful cup,* and gave it him to drink. After 
Sisera had drunk the milk, Jael covered him 
up again, to prevent any part of him being 
seen. Yet Sisera was afraid of being dis- 
covered ; and he said to Jael, '^ Stand at the 
door of your tent, and if any one says to 
you, * Is there any body in your tent ?' you 
must say * No,' " 

But Jael did not stand long in the door of 
the tent, nor did she try to hide her guest. 
She had another plan in her mind — a 
plan to destroy the enemy of Grod and of 
IsraeL 

She waited till he was fast asleep — till she 
was quite sure of it ; and then she took one 
of the great nails that fastened the tent — a 
nail half as long as your arm — and then she 
took a hammer in her right hand, and then, 
creeping up softly towards the sleeping man, 

• " Lordly dish^ must have been a cup. — Jvdg, 
V. 25. 
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she just lifted up the comer of the rug, fixed 
the nail close to his temple, near his eye, 
and began to hammer it through his head. 
When he felt the pain he raised that bold 
bad head, but it was all too late ; he soon fell 
down again at Jael's feet, and died upon the 
spot, and Jael hammered the nail through 
his head till it came out at the other side 
and went into the ground. So there lay the 
once cruel captain nailed to the spot. 

Then Jael went to the tent door. 

Whom did she see ? 

Barak himself running, and hoping to 
overtake Sisera. Jael went to meet him 
and said, " Come, and I will show thee the 
man whom thou seekest." 

So Barak went with her into the tent, 
and there he saw Sisera lying dead with the 
nail in his temple. 

Was not Barak thankfal to (rod for thus 
destroying the great enemy of his people ? 

From that time the Israelites went on 
fighting, till they destroyed Jabin, king of 
Canaan, and all his people. 

Deborah heard of what Jael had done to 
Sisera. She herself had prophesied that 



QR, THE BRAVE WOMAN. 217 

God would give Sisera into the hand of a 
woman^ and now she saw the prophecy ful- 
filled. She wrote a song of praise to 'God 
for this great victory, and she joined with 
Baxak in tsinging it. 

In her song she spoke a few words about 
herself; for she said, — 

** I, Deborah, arose, a mother in Israel." 
But she praised Jael far above herself — 
yes, above all other women ; for she said, 
" Blessed above women shall Jael the wife 
of Heber the Kenite be : blessed shall she 
be above women in the tent." 

Then Deborah spoke of another woman 
in her song ; but Tiot of a blessed woman : 
it was the mother of Sisera. 

She said that Sisera's mother looked out 
of a window, and cried through the lattice, 
** Why is his chariot so long in coming ? — 
why tarry the wheels of his chariot ?" 

That poor lady never saw her son's chariot 
arrive at the palace gate. How must she 
have wept when she heard in what way her 
son had died! — not in battle, or by a sol- 
dier's sword, — but in a tent, by a woman's 
hand and a workman's hammer. 

u 
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But had not Sisera been cruel to the 
mothers of Israel ? Yes, he had filled the 
land 'with terror, so that every one was afraid 
to walk on the road. The poor travellers 
had to go into the woods, or wherever they 
could, to avoid being seen.* Just as Sisera 
had made poor Israelites hide themselves, 
so he himself at last had to hide himself. 
God had a right to punish him, and He had 
a right to command Jael to slay him : and 
Grod will one day punish all the high ones 
of the earth. Happy they whose sins are 
pardoned by the blood of the Lamb 1 for 
they only shall be saved in that day. 

THE LAST WORDS OF DEBORAH'S SONG. 

" So let all thine enemies perish, Lord : 
but let them that love Him be as the sun 
when he goeth forth in his might.'* 

** "The highways were unoccupied, and the 
travellers walked through byways, the inhabitants 
of the villages ceased." — Judg, v. 6. 
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Chap, 34, 

THE HISTORY OF GIDEON, 

Part L — The Angel with the Staff. 

Judg. vi. 1-24. 

How long was it before the children of Israel 
were puxdshed again? Forty years. By 
that time Deborah and Barak were dead, 
and Israel worshipped idols again in the 
thick groves and upon the high hilU. 

This time the Lord sent another enemy to 
trouble them. Who was it? The people 
of Midian. That was the land of Balaam, 
the false prophet. It wss from that land 
the women came who onoe tempted Israel 
in the wilderness. But all those things hap- 
pened two hundred years before. 

These Midianites treated the Israelites so 
cruelly, that they were obliged to leave 
their cottages and make holes in the earth, 
as hiding-places. The poor Israelites went 
into the caves of the mountains and re- 
mained quietly in the dark all day; then 
crept out at night to pick berries or dig 
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up roots, and to quench their thirst in the 
streams. What a miserable life they led in 
these gloomy caverns ! Those who could 
climb well, hid themselves among the rocks 
on the mountain tops, where no footsteps 
were seen but those of the goat or the 
deer. , 

Not only the Midianites covered the land, 
but other nations also from distant countries. 
They came upon camels, and they brought 
their cattle with them. There were such 
numbers, that no grass was left in the fields 
for the sheep or the oxen or the asses of 
Israel. 

Many prayers now went up to G-od out 
of the dark caverns, from lips that used to 
kiss images and sing songs at idol feasts. 
But Grod is so merciful that He heard these 
prayers. 

The first answer that God gave was send- 
ing a prophet to bring the people to re- 
pentance. 

The prophet said, " Thus saith the Lord, 
I brought you up from Egypt when you 
were slaves : I drove the people out of this 
land and gave it to you; and I said. Fear 
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not their gods : but you have not obeyed 
my voice." 

In this way the Lord showed the people 
how ungrateful they were. He wanted to 
make them sorry for their sins, before. He 
delivered them from their sorrows. 

Whom did the Lord choose as the deliverer 
of Israel ? 

He chose a young man named Gideon. 
He belonged to a family who had been cruelly 
used by the Midianites. There were many 
fine-looking sons in that family, but they had 
been taken prisoners and then slaughtered on 
a mountain by two barbarous kings. One of 
this fine family was spared to be his father's 
help and comfort. This son and his children 
lived with the old father, and assisted in the 
labours of the farm. There W£is very little 
left to store up in the bam, for the greedy 
enemies devoured all they could find; but 
what little remained was carefully hidden. 

One day Gideon was employed in thresh- 
ing a little com near his dwelling. He stood 
behind a wine-press, the better to conceal 
the com in case robbers should come. Near 
him was a spreading tree and some rocky 

U2 
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ground^ which helped to make a hiding-place 
for him and his com. 

What sad thoughts distressed this good 
man's heart as he threshed? Where were 
his brave and noble brothers? This was 
one sad thought. But there was a worse I 
Had not the Lord forsaken His people? 
Grideon had great reason to fear this, because 
his own father worshipped Baal. 

Suddenly he looked up, and saw a man 
sitting beneath the spreading oak-tree. This 
man seemed to be a traveller, for he held a 
staff in his hand. His first words were not 
like those of a common man, for he said, 
" The Lord is with thee, thou mighty man of 
valour." Gideon was not accustomed to 
fight — he was full of fear; yet the angel 
called him brave I This was surprising ; but 
what struck Grideon most was to hear him say, 
" The Lord is with thee I" He left off his 
threshing and told his sorrows to the won- 
derful stranger. 

^^ Oh my lord," said he, ** if the Lord be 
«vith us, why have such things happened to 
us? And why does not the Lord do the 
same miracles for us that he did for our 
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&thers when He brought them out of Egypt ? 
The Lord hath forsaken us, and delivered us 
into the hand of the Midianites." 

It was not quite right of Gideon to speak 
thus. Had he forgotten all the sins the 
people had committed ? Why did he doubt 
the mercy of the Lord ? 

Yet, though he did not believe as fully as 
he ought, he was a faithftd servant of God, 
and he hated idols, when all around wor- 
shipped them. 

The stranger did not reprove him for what 
he had said, — but fixed his eyes upon him, 
as if he were going to speak some remark- 
able words. This is what he said, — 

**Go in this thy might, and thou shalt 
save Israel from the hand of the Midianites. 
Have not / sent thee ?" 

How much was Gideon astonished at hear- 
ing these words I What might or strength 
had he ? How could a poor man like him 
save Israel from a great multitude? He re- 
plied, ^*How shall I save Israel? 7, who 
am of a very poor family ? /, who am the 
least of my own family ?" 

Gideon was so humble that he thought all 
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his relations were braver and stronger than 
himself; but it is such humble people that 
Grod delights to honour. 

The stranger answered, ** Surely, /will be 
with thee, and thou shalt conquer the Mi- 
dianites as easily as if there were only one 
man." 

NoWf indeed, Grideon might have found 
out who was speaking to him ; for the stran- 
ger had said, "/will be with thee." Would 
a man speak so ? 

But even now Grideon was not quite sure, 
and he begged the stranger to give him a 
sign to show that he was come from Grod. 
He wanted also to bring him an offering, 
such as was offered to Grod in the tabernacle, 
only he was afraid, if he left the spot, he 
should not find his guest there when he 
came back. 

But the stranger promised, saying, **I 
will stay until thou come again." 

So the young man went into his father's 
house. He got a kid and boiled the flesh ; 
he got some flour, and baked some -cakes 
without leaven. He put the kid's flesh and 
the unleavened cakes into a basket. Then 
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At the same moment that the flames of 
the sacrifice were going up to heaven the 
angel departed^ and was seen no more. 

Now Gideon could douht no longer who 
liad been talking to him. He cried out^ 
*' Alas, Lord God 1 for because I have seen 
the angel of the Lord face to face." 

But he heard a voice saying, " Peace be 
unto thee ; fear not : thou shalt not die." 

Gideon marked the spot where the fire 
came out by bidlding an altar there. He 
gave it a name, which means, **The Lord 
shall send peace." 

That name showed that Gideon trusted in 
God. 

It was a great honour he had received in 
having a visit from the Lord of Glory. But 
he was soon to be tried and troubled, and so 
the Lord comforted him first by this visit. 

THE lord's comfort FOR THE HUMBLE. 

" Though the Lord be high, yet hath He 
respect unto the lowly : but the proud He 
knoweth afar oflF. Though I walk in the 
midst of trouble, thou wilt revive me." — 
Pa. cxxxviii. 6, 7. 
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Chap. 35. 
the history of gideon. 

Part II. — The Cutting Down of the Orove. 

Judg. vi. 26-32. 

How must Gideon have felt when the angel 
left him? 

He felt comforted ; for he knew the Lord 
would send peace. He knew that the Lord 
had chosen him to save Israel; but he did 
not know how he was to gave them. He 
had to wait till the Lord told him. 

Gideon's father had a great number of 
servants, and (sad to say) those servants 
worshipped idols. The father encouraged 
them by having a grove for Baal and an 
altar, before which the household often bent 
the knee. There was a town not far oflF, and 
the townsmen used to come to this altar to 
worship Baal. Was it not a great trial for 
Gideon to belong to such a family, and to 
live near such a town? People generally 
do as those do with whom they live. But 

X 
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Gideon did not follow the bad ways of his 
neighbours, nor even of his father. 

The night after the wonderful visit Gideon 
had a wonderful dream. The Lord gave 
him some very hard commands. ^* Throw 
down thy father's altar to Baal, and cut 
down the grove ; and build an altar to the 
Lord thy God upon the top of this rock, 
and take one of thy father's bullocks and 
bum it on the altar with the wood of the 
gi'ove." 

Were not these hard commands to obey ? 
Would his father allow him to throw down 
the altar, and to burn the bullock ? Even 
if he could get his father's leave, would not 
all the men around who worshipped Baal be 
very angry at having that altar destroyed ? 

Gideon knew they would not let him do it 
in the day: so he determined to do it secretly 
in the night. 

But was Gideon strong enough to cut 
down a grove of trees in one night, and 
to throw down the altar, and to kill the bul- 
lock all by himself? No, he was not: so 
he asked his father's servants to help him. 
He did not ask them oily but only those that 
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he could trust; and he got ten of them to 
promise to help him in the night. 

Hard work they had that night, and 
quietly they had to do it; but they got 
through the work in time. 

The next morning the townspeople came 
as usual to Baal's grove. What was their 
astonishment to find nothing but the stumps 
of the trees, and to see another altar with a 
sacrifice burning upon it! 

They could not think who had done all 
this work. They looked at each other, 
asking, " Who has done this ? " At last 
some one said, " It is Gideon." Who told 
of him we cannot tell. It may have been 
one of the ten servants, or some one else 
who saw Gideon at work. 

The men of the city were very angry. 
They wished to have Gideon killed. All 
the punishments God had sent them by the 
Midianites had not softened their hearts, or 
turned them from idols. They thought 
that Gideon's father would be angry as well 
as they, for the grove and the altar had 
belonged to him, and so did the bullock 
which had been fiacrificed* 
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The father's name was Joash. 

" Briixg out thy son," said the men of the 
city, "that he may die: for he hath cast 
down the altar of Baal, and cut down the 
grove that was by it 1 " 

If Joash had taken part against his son, 
what would have become of Grideon ? 

But his answer was, " If Baal be a god, 
let him plead for himself; if he be riot a 
god, why do you plead for him?" 

He even said, " Let the man who stands 
up for Baal be put to death this morning." 

Thus Grod had made Joash see that Baal was 
no god, but only a helpless stock or stone. 

On that day the father gave his son a new 
name. It was Jerubbaal; which means, 
*^ Let Baal plead for himself." 

The true God would not let men insult 
Him without punishing them. Had not the 
true Grod punished the Israelites for for- 
saking Him? Yes, indeed He had. But 
Baal was not able to punish those who for- 
sook him, for he was no Grod. 

How happy it is to be like Grideon, faith- 
ful while many around deny Him and de- 
spise Him I 
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THE lord's promise TO HIS FAITHFUL ONES. 

*^ Whosoever shall confess me before men, 
him shall the Son of Man also confess before 
the angels of God : but he that denieth me 
before men shall be denied before the angels 
of Grod." — Luke, xii. 8, 9. 



Chap. 36. 

THE HISTORY OF GIDEON. 

Part III.— The Fleece of Wool. 

Judg. vi. 33 to end. 

The time was now come when Gideon was 
to fight against the enemies. 

He heard that a great number of armies 
had all gathered together at a place about 
ten miles off. 

But how could a poor man like Gideon go 
against such a multitude ? 

The Spirit of the Lord came upon him, 
and now he felt courage to be the captain of 
Israel. 

x2 
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He blew a trompet^ and all the people 
who heard the sound came flocking around 
him. 

But some were too far oflF to hear the 
trumpet. Therefore Gideon sent messengers 
to the distant places^ and they came from all 
parts. 

But still Crideon felt some fear lest, after 
all^ he should not be able to save Israel. He 
had 8<mhe faith in Grod ; he had vfwre &ith 
than at first: but still he had not enough. 

What could he do? 

Once he had asked for a sign to strengthen 
his faith, and the Lord had given him a 
sign by bringing fire out of the rock. 

He now asked for another sign. 

This time he told the Lord what sign he 
wished to see. It was a great favour to be 
allowed to choose the sign he preferred. 

He asked in a very humble manner, and 
this is what he said, — 

" Behold, I will put a fleece of wool on 
the ground ; and if the dew be on the fleece 
only, and if it be dry on the earth all 
round, then shall I know that thou wilt 
save Israel by my hand, as thou hast said." 
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The Lord gracioiisly promised to grant 
Gideon this sign. 

It was in the evening that CKdeoh spread 
ont his fleece on the ground, and he waited 
for the morning dew to come upon it alone. 

He rose up early the next morning, and 
found the groimd quite dry, hut the fleece 
so very wet, that when Gideon took it up 
and squeezed it, and wrung it, the water 
that came out filled a large howL 

Was not Grideon satisfied now ? Did he 
not believe quite firmly that the Lord would 
be with him in battle, and make him 
conquer ? 

No; he wanted still stronger faith: and 
so he asked God for another sign. What 
was it ? Just the contrary of the first sign. 

This time he asked even more humbly 
than before : for he felt it was such a great 
fevour to give him a second sign. 

He said unto God, — "Let not thine 
anger be hot against me, and I will speak 
but this once : let it now be dry upon the 
fleece, and upon all the ground let there be 
dew." 

The next night Gideon spread the fleece. 
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and in the morning found it dry^ and all the 
ground wet with dew. 

You see how gracious Grod is to those who 
wish to beUeve. 

If we feel that we have only a little fEuth, 
we may ask Grod for more. Let us say, — 
*^ Increase my faith ; help my unbelief." 
We must not expect miracles, because God 
does not work miracles now ; but Grod stiU 
hears the prayers of His people. 

A PROMISE TO BELIEVERS. 

" What things soever ye desire, when ye 
pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye 
shall have them." — Mark, xi. 24. 



Chap. 37. 

THE HISTORY OF GIDEON. 
Part IV. — The Soldier's Dream. 

Judg. vii. 1-14. 

The time was nearly come for Grideon to 
fight. He had a great army ready to follow 
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him to battle. The Midianites, also, were 
ready to fight. These two armies could see 
one another as they sat in their tents ; bat 
they were a long way from each other. 

The Israelites were on the side of a hill. 
The Midianites were spread in the valley 
beneath. 

Grideon remained some time without 
fighting, for he looked to the Lord to tell 
him when to begin the battle. 

Soon the Lord spoke. Was it to tell him 
to fight ? 

No. 

Was it to tell him to get more soldiers ? 
(for Gideon had not nearly as many soldiers 
as the Midianites.) 

Oh, no ; the Lord told Gideon he had too 
Tuany soldiers. How could that be ? The 
Lord knew how apt people are to boast of 
their own strength ; so He chose Gideon to 
have very few soldiers, that it might be seen 
it was God's power that enabled them to 
conquer. 

He said to Gideon : '^ Go, and say aloud 
to the people, Whosoever is afraid, let him 
go back to Mount Gilead." 
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So Gideon sent men to speak these words 
very loud, that all the army might hear. 

Were not the soldiers ashamed to own 
they were afraid? 

No : most of the soldiers went away. Out 
of every three soldiers — two left the tents, 
and crossed over the river Jordan, to go to 
Mount Grilead on the other side, hoping to 
get out of the reach of the Midianites. 

But still there were ten thousand left. 

Might Gideon go to battle now ? 

No ; the Lord said, " There are too many. 
Bring them down to the water, and there I 
will give you a sign, by which you shall 
know whom to take with you, and whom' 
to send back." 

So Gideon led his army down to the water, 
and the soldiers began to drink. 

There are two ways in which people drink 
out of a river, when they have no cups. 

How would you drink, if you were by a 
river, and if you were thirsty ? 

Would you kneel down and bend over th6 
water, and put your mouth to the river, and 
drink? 

That is the common way, and that is the 
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Way in which moat of Grideon's soldiers drank. 
But a few drank in another way. They put 
their hands into the water^ and took up a 
little water in their hands^ and licked it up 
with their tongues — as a dog laps. 

Gideon observed these diflferent ways of 
drinking. And God said to him, "The 
three hundred men that lapped like a dog 
shall go with you, and / will save you from 
the Midianites. Let all the rest go to their 
own homes." 

Those men must have bf^en sorry at being 
sent away, for they were not afraid. They 
were not sent away for any fault they had 
committed; but it was the Lord's will not 
to employ them in this war. It was their 
duty to submit, and to go quietly away. 

Gideon told the three hundred men to 
prepare for attacking the enemies soon. 
When this little army looked down they saw 
the valley filled with thousands and thou- 
sands of Midianites in their tents, and with 
an immense number of camels. It was a 
sight that might well make them afraid. 

The Lord knew that Gideon's heart must 
be ready to tremble at the thought of leading 
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Chap. 38. 

THE HISTORY OF GIDEON. 

Part V. — The Night Alarm. 

Judg. vii. 15-24. 

As soon as Gideon had heard the soldier's 
dream, and the ineaning of it, his fear went 
away. 

He would not wait till he went home to 
express his gratitude; but, in the midst of 
the darkness and of the enemy's camp, he 
worshipped the Lord. 

That very hour he returned to his own 
tents. He did not go to sleep that night, 
nor did he let his soldiers sleep. They had 
got food all ready in their bags, and they 
had trumpets in their hands. But there 
were more things required. Each soldier 
must have a pitcher and a lamp. What was 
he to do with them ? Would not a sword 
and a spear be more useful? 

Not TIOW. 

The Lord had told Grideon what to do ; 
and Grideon told the soldiers. 
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"Let each of you," he said, "take a 
trumpet in one hand, and in the other an 
empty pitcher, with a lamp inside." 

The soldiers must have wondered at these 
commands ; but they were obedient, faithful 
men, and they all took their trumpets, 
pitchers, and lamps. 

Then Gideon bade them follow him to 
the camp. And he said, — "Look on ME; 
and whatsoever you see me do, do the same." 

So they all went down to the camp. 
One hundred were close to Grideon, another 
hundred went on one side, and another 
hundred on the other side. 

It was in the darkest part of the night — 
about three o'clock — when they reached the 
Midianites. Very softly they came ; and no 
one heard their footsteps coming down the 
hiU. 

Suddenly Gideon blew the trumpet in 
his right hand, and broke the pitcher that 
contained his lamp; but without letting 
fall the lamp. Every one of the soldiers 
did the same ; and cried out, " The sword 
of the Lord and of Gideon!'* 

Oh, what a crash those pitchers made in 
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breaking I and what a sudden blaze of light 
came from those lamps ! and how loud those 
trumpets sounded on every side I 

The sleeping Midianites thought a terrible 
army was going to destroy them. They 
looked up and saw three rows of lights aU 
along their tents ; and they imagined there 
were thousands of men behind. They 
seized their swords, and began to run away 
as fast as they could, — crying out with terror 
as they ran. They thought that the men 
pursuing them were the Israelites ; but this 
was a mistake; for the Israelites were 
standing quite still in three rows, blowing 
their trumpets with all their might : it was 
the Midianites who were pursuing one an- 
other, and in their terror killing their own 
fellows. ' Oh, had that frightened army 
known that there were only three hundred 
with Grideon, they would soon have destroyed 
them! 

Soon there were more than three hun- 
dred ; for Israelites came from all parte to 
thrust the Midianites out of the land. 

Grideon sent messengers to tell his people 
to go to the river Jordan, and to watch 
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there for the fleeing Midianites. Israelites 
stood by the water, and cut oflF their enemies 
one by one, as they were going to cross the 
river. Thus the land was cleared of the 
cruel Midianites. 

Of what does that night remind you? 
Was it not like the night when the world 
shall be dismayed by the sound of the last 
trump, and by the flashing of bright angels, 
and the crashing of rocks and walls ? 

Suddenly, — suddenly, — will that day 
come; and no one will believe it is near 
till it is come — except the children of Grod ; 
and they will be found waiting for their 
Lord. 

THE LAST DAY. 

** Then shall all the tribes of the earth 
mourn, and they shall see the Son of man 
coming in the clouds of heaven with power 
and great glory. And He shall send His 
angels with a great sound of a trumpet." 
— Matt xxiv. 30, 31. 
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Chap, 39. 
the history of gideon. 

Part VL — The long Day of Pursuit. 

Judg. viii. 1-13. 

Among those who were slain by the brink 
of Jordan were two princes. They were 
not the kings of Midian, but only great 
lords or princes. Their names were Oreb 
and Zeeb. 

It was not Gideon or his three hundred 
who killed these princes^ but some Israelites 
from Ephraim. 

Those men of Ephraim were very proud of 
what they had done. They cut oflF the heads 
of the princes, and watched by the river Jordan 
for Gideon to come. At last he came, 
weary and panting, with his three hundred 
after him. 

The men of Ephraim presented the 
bleeding heads to Gideon. It was a cheering 
sight to the three hundred, for those dead 
princes had been very bitter enemies. The 
mouths, now speechless, had once uttered 
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curses upon Israel; the eyes, now closed 
in deaths had fiercely glared upon Crod's 
poor people. 

Was not Grideon ready to thank and 
praise the man who had cut off those 
wicked heads? 

Yes. But those Ephraimites were bursting 
with anger against Grideon. What for? 
What- had Grideon done to them? 

Nothing; yet they said to him, "Why 
have you served us so ill, as not to call U8 
when you first went to fight against the 
Midianites?" 

You know the reason why Gideon had 
not called all the Israelites. 

It was because Grod did not wish him 
to have many soldiers. 

It was very wrong of these Ephraimites to 
speak so proudly. They spoke in a loud and 
angry tone, and used very violent language. 

It would have been a sad thing if Grideon 
had quarrelled with these men. It might 
have hindered him firom hunting Midian 
quite out of the land. But he was meek, 
like Moses. He was also very wise, and 
knew how to answer those proud soldiers. 
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He immediately praised them, and said, — 
**God has delivered into yov/r hands the 
princes, Oreb and Zeeb. / have not done 
anything nearly as great as that." 

When they heard Gideon speak so kindly 
they left oflf being angry. So true it is, as 
the Scriptures say, *^ A soft answer tumeth 
away wrath/' 

We ought to act like Grideon when people 
provoke us. When we are spoken to 
roughly, it is natural to answer in the same 
way; but it is wrong. Let us, then, re- 
member Jesus, ** Who, when He was reviled, 
reviled not again." 

Grideon had a greater work to do than 
the men of Ephraim had done. He could 
not stop on his way to quarrel. What was 
his work ? To seize the two KINGS of Midian. 
This was the chief thing he had to do. It 
was far greater than killing those two princes. 
The kings were the cause of all the troubles 
of Israel. What cruel injuries had they 
done to Grideon in past times ! They had 
slain his BROTHERS I 

Grideon had to pass over Jordan to follow 
after those kings. There were places where 
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the water was not deep, called fords, over 
which people could pass. 

Oideon had his three hundred still with 
him — not (me had fallen by the sword — not 
one had dropped through weariness — not one 
had turned back from fear ; every one was 
still following close in Gideon's steps; for 
the Lord had kept them ALL by His power. 

Yet they were all very faint and very 
hungry. They had taken a little food with 
them when they set out, but they had been 
running since last night more than twenty 
miles, and they had eaten up their little 
store. They were now in a wilderness, 
grown over with thorns and briers. But 
they saw a city of Israel called Succoth. 
They hoped they should get a breakfast 
there. Were they not fighting for the whole 
nation ? Surely they had a right to expect a 
little food? So Grideon said to the chief 
men of the place, ** Pray give some loaves 
of bread to the people who follow me, for 
they are faint, and I am pursuing after the 
two kings of Midian." 

But the men of Succoth would not believe 
that such a little army would ever be able to 
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kill the kings of Midian^ and therefore they 
refused to give them bread; saying, ** Are 
the kings tiow in thy hand, that we should 
give thee bread ? " This was an unbelieving 
answer, as well as a very unfeeling answer. 
How cruel, not to feed those poor, hungry 
soldiers I 

Gideon was a judge, and had a right to 
punish wicked Israelites; but he could not 
stop to do it now. He only said, ** When 
Grod has delivered the kings into my hands, 
I shall tear your flesh with the thorns and 
briers of the wilderness." 

You see Gideon threatened to beat them 
with prickly sticks whenever he returned 
that way. 

Gideon went on ten miles further through 
this weary wilderness, till he came to another 
city of Israel. This city had walls, with a 
tower for men to shoot their arrows from. 
Gideon begged again for a little bread ; but 
he got the same answer from these men as 
from the men of Succoth. 

He went away, saying, **When I come 
again in peace, I will break down this 
tower." 
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We don't know how Gideon got bread for 
his army, but he went many, many miles 
more that day, till in the evening he came 
to the tents of his enemies. There were but 
a few thousands left of their mighty army. 
There they were, sleeping in their tents, when 
Gideon came suddenly upon them, and de- 
stroyed them. The two kings heard the 
noise, and fled in the darkness; but they 
were soon overtaken, and taken prisoners. 

The sun was just rising as Gideon returned 
from pursuing his enemies. 

What a long while had the little army 
been fighting I They began in the middle 
of the night, kept on running the whole 
of the next day, and fighting the whole of 
the next night. 

The Lord had kept His promise to Gideon, 
and had delivered his enemies into his hand. 
The next thing to be done was to punish the 
wicked. 

So it will be when Christ returns again. 
He will pimish those who have rebelled 
against Him, while He has been fighting for 
them against Satan. 

But how much pleased will He be with 
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those soldiers of His cross who have followed 
Him faithfiilly through all His hattles against 
Satan! Every child who strnres not to sin^ 
but who calls upon Jesus for help^ is a little 
soldier of His. 

THE AFOSrrLE PAULAS WORDS WHEN 
GOING TO DIE. 

^ I have fought a good fight, I have 
fini^ed my course, I have kept the fiiith. 
Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the right- 
eous judge, shall give me at that day.^' — 
2 Tim. iv. 7, 8. 



Chap. 40. 

THE HISTOBY of GIDEON. 
Part Vn. — I%e Day of Vengeance. 

Jadg. TiiL 14-21. 

Gideon now set out on his way home. His 
three hundred were still with him. 

And who were those two men, looking so 
miserahle, led in chains hy .the conquerors ? 
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They were Zebah and Zalmunna, the cruel 
kings of Midian. 

Gideon did not kill them, but took them 
with him, to show every one that he had 
really conquered them. 

There were two towns that Gideon meant 
to punish for refusing to give bread to his 
army. One of these towns was Succoth. 

But Gideon did not intend to pimish all 
the inhabitants, only the chief men or 
princes, because it was they who sent the 
wicked answer. 

But Gideon had never seen those princes : 
he had only heard their message. How 
could he tell which they were? 

He met a young man who belonged to 
Succoth. He caught him, and said he would 
not let him go unless he told him what sort 
of men the princes were. Then the young 
man told him all about the princes. So 
Gideon let the yoimg man go, and went up 
to the men of Succoth. 

He showed them the two kings in chains. 

" These," said he, " are Zebah and Zal- 
mimna, about whom you mocked me, saying-, 
*H^ve you got them now in your hands? 

z 
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Why, then, should we give bread to your 

weary men ? ' " ^ ci ^.v. 

How much ashamed the men of Sueeotn 
must have felt at the speeches they once had 
made ! But it was too late now to escape being 
punished. The prickly rods were soon made 
up, and seventy-seven princes were caught 
and well whipped. 

In this way Gideon tried to make them 
know how wickedly they had acted. 

Jesus is now displeased with those who do 
not give bread to poor, hungry people ; and 
He will punish them some day with many 
stripes, unless they repent. 

There was another town to be punished— 
it was Penuel with the tower. That tower 
Gideon broke down, as he had said. But 
he did more, he killed some of the chief men. 
We see that Penuel had done worse than 
Succoth. That town had refused bread to 
Israel, but no doubt Penuel had fought 
against Gideon from the high tower. There- 
fore it was not enough to whip the chief 
men: it was Gideon's duty, as a judge, to 
kill them. The worst sins should have the 
worst punishments. 



THE DAY OF VENGEANCE. 255 

All this time Zebah and Zalmunna were 
trembling at the thought of their own deaths. 

Gideon had them brought before him to 
be judged. 

He wanted to make them remember their 
past crimes. 

** What sort of men," said he, " did you 
once kill at Tabor?" 

The kings replied, ** They were like you ; 
each of them had the same appearance as 
yourself: each was like the son of a king." 

Those kings tried to please Gideon by 
praising his looks, and so they hoped to coax 
him not to kill them. * 

But Gideon answered, *^ Those men were 
my BROTHERS, even the sons of my own 
mother." Then he swore by the name of the 
Lord a holy oath, such as it was right for 
him to use, — ^^ As the Lord liveth, if you had 
saved them alive, I would not kill you." 

Now the kings saw there was no hope. 
They well deserved to die, for their cruel 
slaughter of those brave brothers. 

There was standing nei^r Gideon a young 
boy. It was his eldest son, Jether, who had 
come to meet him (for he was not one of the 
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three hundred : he was far too young to be a 
soldier). Yet Gideon said to this boy, " Get 
up and kill those kings." But the boy was 
afraid to draw his sword, for he had never 

been in battle. 

What was Gideon's reason for telling such 
a child to kill those kings ? It was to dis- 
grace the kings; for he knew they would 
think it a disgrace to be cut down by a weak 
young arm. It. must have been a little com- 
fort to them seeing the boy fear to strike. 

The kings cried out to Gideon, "Rise 
thou and fall upon us, for a man is strong." 
They felt that a stroTig arm would kill them 
more quickly, and with less pain, than a 
weak one. 

Gideon granted their request, and slew 
them with his own sword. 

It was right that he should kill these men 
who had killed his brothers. 

Afterwards Gideon took off the golden 
chains that adorned the camels on which 
these kings had ridden. Those chains would 
keep in memory hi^ great victory. 

God had enabled him to conquer his ene- 
mies, and to punish them for their evil deeds. 
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In the same way Christ will punish sin- 
ners when He sits upon His judgment-seat. 
It will then be too late to obtain pardon. 

THE WRATH TO COME. 

" The Lord at thy right hand shall strike 
through kings in the day of His wrath. He 
shall judge among the heathen. He shall 
fill the places with the dead bodies." — Pa. 
ex. 5f 6. 



Chap. 41. 
the history of gideon. 

Part VIII. — The Golden Temptation. 

Judg. viii. 22-32. 

Were the Israelites grateful to Gideon for 
having delivered them from the Midianites ? 
Yes ; at first they were so grateful that they 
asked him to be their king. They said, 
**Bule thou over us, and let thy son rule 
after thee; because thou hast delivered us 
out of the hand of the Midianites." 
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Was Gideon delighted at the thought of 
being king ? no I he knew that Grod was 
the king of Israel ; and, therefore, he refused, 
sajring, " I will not rule over you, neither 
shall my son rule over you ; the Lord shall 
rule over you." 

The Israelites were ungrateful to God in 
wishing to make Gideon king, for they knew 
that the Lord was their king. It was not 
Oideon who had saved them from Midian ; 
it was really the Lord who had done it. 

Gideon wished the people to remember 
the Lord's goodness to them, and he thought 
of a plan for keeping it in mind. 

The Midianites had a custom of wearing 
earrings. The dead bodies of the soldiers 
lying on the battle-field were adorned with 
thick golden rings. The Israelites had 
stripped them of their ornaments, and had 
kept them as their own property. 

Gideon asked them for the glittering trea- 
sures, saying, " I have a request to make. 
Will each man give me the earrings he has 
taken ?" 

The soldiers answered, " We will readily 
give them." Then they spread a large 
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cloth on the ground^ and cast in all the ear- 
rings of the Midianites. Crideon had still 
finer ornaments to add to the heap, for he 
had taken as his due the costly jewels and 
purple robes of the kings, as well as the rich 
chains on their camels' necks. The weight 
of the whole heap was very great. 

What use could Gideon make of these 
treasures? Was he going to make a splendid 
tent for himself, or some couch to rest upon, 
or a covering for a chariot ? no : he was 
not a selfish man. It was not for himself he 
wanted anything. 

But would he do what Aaron once did, 
and make a golden image to please the 
people ? No : he knew it would be wicked 
to do so. 

He made a glorious ephod with all this 
gold ; not for hi/mself to wear, nor for any 
one to wear, but merely to look upon. He 
meant it to keep in memory what the Lord 
had done for Israel. 

How did Joshua once keep in memory 
passing through Jordan ? By taking out of 
the river twelve stones, and placing them on 
the banks. 
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How did Eleazar keep in memory, the de- 
struction of Korah's company ? By making 
their brass censers into a covering for the altar. 

Gideon meant to do good by making this 
ephod. But, alas ! he did a great deal of 
harm in the end. 

The ephod was set up in Gideon's own 
town, where he was living when the angel 
came. That town was named Ophrah. It 
was the place where Baal used to be wor- 
shipped in a grove. 

No doubt Gideon hoped that his ephod 
would help to keep people from idols, by 
reminding them of God's great doings. 

But it was not so. The people worshipped 
the ephod. 

As Gideon was the judge of Israel, he 
ought to have taken it away when he saw 
it was worshipped. But instead of doing 
this, he joined in doing it honour, and his 
sons followed his example. 

How sad it was that so good a man should 
act thus I — Gideon, who once threw down 
the altar of Baal, worshipped at last a golden 
ephod. 

What could be his reason ? Did he think 



THE GOLDEN TEMPTATION. 263 

it was better to worship the ephod than to 
worship Baal ? But it is wrong to worship 
a/nything except God ; — even an angel, even 
the cross of Jesus, or the mother of Jesus, or 
the image of Jesus. It was wrong to worship 
this ephod. 

Gideon passed the rest of his life where he 
had lived in his youth. I do not wonder 
that he liked to look at the tree beneath 
which the angel once sat, and at the altar 
which marked the spot. Could he ever 
forget that heavenly hour when he talked 
with the Lord of glory ? 

He lived forty years in the home of his 
childhood, without ever going out again to 
war. He had a great many wives. The 
Lord did not approve of a man having more 
than one wife ; but He had not given such 
strict commands then as He has given since. 
Yet He would have been more pleased with 
Gideon if he had married only one faithful 
woman, and lived with her far away from 
idols. 

At last Gideon died in a good old age, and 
was buried at Ophrah, in the same tomb as 
his father. 
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Who would have thought that Grideon, in 
his old age, would encourage the worship of 
idols ! This shows how careful we ought to 
be all our lives long to keep from sin. We 
ought never to think, ** I have followed Grod 
so many years, that I am safe now." 

Sometimes we think we have conquered 
some of our faults; but when the tempter 
comes, we find we have not. 

Gideon was naturally of a fearful disposi- 
tion. In his youth he had been afraid to 
throw down his father's altar, lest he should 
displease the men of the city. In his latter 
years he tried to please the people by making 
this ephod, and allowing them to worship it. 
But we ought to please God first of all. If 
we can please men without doing wrong, we 
ought; but we must displease every one, 
sooner than displease Grod. 

THE APOSTLE PAUL's FAITHFULNESS. 

" Do I seek to please men ? For, if I yet 
pleased men, I should not be the servant of 
Chriat:'— Gal. i. 10. 
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Chap. 42. 
the history of abimelech. 

Part I. — Horrible Murders. 

Judg. ix. 1-6. J 

The Israelites were very ungrateful. Had 
not Grod delivered them from the Midianites 
in a wonderful way ? 

Yet, as soon as Gideon was dead, they 
began again to worship Baal. 

This was being ungrateful to God. 

The Israelites were ungrateful to Gideon, 
also. After he was dead they showed no 
kindness to his children. 

Gideon did not wish his children to be 
made kings; but he had a right to expect 
the Israelites to treat them with kindness 
and respect. 

Gideon left a great many children in his 
house at Ophrah. You will be surprised to 
hear he had seventy sons. Besides them, he 
had another son, whose mother was a slave : 
and this son was a very wicked man. His 
name was Abimelech. 

A A 
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There came a wish into the heart of this 
man to make himself king. Yet he knew 
that if any one of the family were to be king, 
it would not be him ; because his mother was 
only a slave. However, he thought he would 
try whether he could not find some people 
•to set him up. His mother came from a 
town called Shechem. Her brothers lived 
there still, and many of her relations. So 
Abimelech went to Shechem to pay them a 
visit, and he talked to them about making 
him king. 

He said to them, " Can you not try and 
persuade the men of Shechem to choose me ? 
Tell them it would be much better for me 
to reign over them, than for my seventy 
brothers to reign over them!" 

Then his relations went to all the chief 
men of Shechem, and talked to them about 
Abimelech. They said to the chief men, 
" It would be such a good thing for you to 
have a king who belonged to you, like Abime- 
lech ; you know his mother was bom at 
Shechem." 

And so these chief men determined to 
make him king as soon as they could. They 
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used to meet together in a large hall called 
MUlo, and there they made their wicked 
plans. It was a very wicked plan to make 
Abimelech king. It was very wrong to 
make any one king : but most wrong of all 
to choose such a man. 

The men of Shechem soon told Abimelech 
they would make him king. But how could 
they get the rest of the Israelites to consent? 
Had not GKdeon left seventy other sons? 
Would not the other Israelites prefer having 
one of thefm as a king ? 

There was only one thing to be done ; but 
that was such a dreadfiil thing. 

It was to MURDER the seventy brothers ! 

Abimelech was willing to do it ; but he 
was not strong enough to murder so many 
with his own arm alone. 

But the chief men of Shechem gave him 
a great deal of silver out of their idol's house. 
With this money Abimelech hired some very 
bad men, who promised to do whatever he 
wanted. 

So he went with these wretches to Ophrah, 
where his brothers were living in his father's 
house I 
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How could he bear to bring them to the 
place where his father had lived, . and his 
grandfather, and where his brothers had 
played when they were little children ! His 
heart was very hard and very crueL 

What a dreadful hour it was when Abi- 
melech and his men seized upon the seventy 
brothers ! They dragged all of them to a 
great stone, and cut off their heads upon it. 
It may have been the very stone on which 
the angel once sat, as he talked with Grideon. 

What a pool of blood must have surrounded 
the fatal spot! The blood of seventy men 
would sink deep into the ground, and spread 
very far and wide. 

Do you remember Grideon's eldest son, 
Jether ? He was once afraid to lift up his 
sword against the two kings of Midian. 

Little did Jether think that he would be 
killed in the very same manner as those 
kings, and by his own brother's hand ! 
Jether's head was now getting hoary ; for it 
was forty years since he was a boy. 

But Abimelech did not kill aU the seventy. 
One escaped ; and that one was the youngest. 
His name was Jotham. He was grown to 
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be a man: and he was a wise man and a 
brave man; as you will see. 

We know not what his hiding-place was ; 
whether the comer of a bam, or a hole in a 
rock. But when Abimelech was gone he 
came out of his nook. 

A little while afterwards he heard that 
the MURDERER had been anointed king by 
the men of Shechem. 

Just for a short time sinners may go on 
and grow great, and seem happy ; but it is 
only for a little while. Sooner or later they 
shall be punished for all their crimes. 

children! never think that Grod has 
not seen your sins. Though at the time you 
may get what you want, — though many years 
may pass without your being found out, — ^the 
Lord will punish you at last. 

THE DESTRUCTION OF THE WICKED. 

*^ Thou, Grod, shalt bring them down 
into the pit of destruction : bloody and de- 
ceitful men shall not live out half their 
days."— Ps. Iv. 23. 

A a2 
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Chap. 43. 

the history of abdielech. 

Part IL — The Towagest Brother. 

Jndg. ix. 7-21. 

One of the seventy brothets — the youiigest 
of all — escaped with his life. That yonngest 
was a brave and a wise man. He deter- 
mined to go to Shechem and speak to the 
inhabitants about their wicked conduct. 

He did not go into the city: for if he had, 
he would have been killed immediately. 

He went to a mountain close by. There 
was a mountain on each side Shechem. One 
was called the Mount of Cursing, and the 
other was called the Mount of Blessing. It 
was to the top of this mountain that Jotham 
climbed. 

When he got to the top he spoke in a 
very loud voice, that the men in the town 
might be able to hear. He told them a 
parable. 

THE PARABLE. 

Once the trees wanted to anoint a king 
over themselves. They went first to the 
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olive-tree, (This is a fine spreading tree, 
that bears berries full of very nice oil.) 

The trees said to the olive-tree, " fieign 
over us." 

It replied, *^ Shall I leave my rich oil, 
which is used for the honour of God and 
man, and be made king over the trees?" 

So the olive-tree refused to be king. It 
was so useful that it did not wish to be made 
great. How did it honour GrOD? The 
oil it gave was used in the sacrifices, and for 
anointing the priests, and for burning in 
the seven golden lamps. How did it honour 
manf The oil was good for his food, and 
for keeping his flesh from being dried up, 
and for giving him light. 

The trees went next to the fig-tree and' 
said, " Come thou and reign over us." And 
it answered, *^ Shall I leave my sweetness 
and my good fruit, and go to be a king?" 

Every one knows that figs are nice — 
even dried figs; but much sweeter are the 
large soft figs that grow in Canaan. 

The trees went next to the vine, and said, 
** Come thou aod reign over us." 

And the vine replied, *^ Should I leave 
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my wine^ which makes glad Crod and man^ 
and go to be a king ?" 

We know that grapes grow on the vine, 
and that their juice is made into wine. But 
how does wine make God glad? It was 
poured over the sacrifices. That wine was 
like the blood of Christ/ and so it pleased 
Grod, and made Him glad. 

Then the trees went to a little, low, 
worthless tree — the bramble. It is a tree 
so low that it gives no shade; it is a tree 
that bears no good fruit ; it is a tree that 
has no thick stem to make wood; it is 
only fit to be burned. Yet the trees said to 
the bramble, "Come thou and reign over us." 

The bramble was very ready to b^ king, 
'and said, ** Come under my shadow ; and if 
you will NOT, — let fire come out of me and 
devour the cedars of Lebanon." 

Foolish bramble, to talk of its shadow, 
when it is so low and small I Wicked 
bramble, to threaten to bum up the cedars 
of Lebanon I 

Whom did Jotham mean by the cedars? 
The chief men of Shechem — the men who 
had made Abimelech king. 
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When Jotham had finished his parable^ he 
told the people plainly of their wickedness. 

He said, " You have not behaved well to 
my father and to his children. My father 
fought for you, and risked his life to deliver 
you out of the hand of Midian. And what 
have you done in return ? You have helped 
to kill his seventy sons upon one stone, and 
you have made Abimelech king — though be 
is the son of a slave — only because his mo- 
ther belonged to your town. If you have 
done well towards our fsimily, then you will 
be blessed when you have Abimelech for 
your king; — but if you have done Uly — 
then FIRE will come out of hi/m and devour 
you, and fire will come out of you and 
devour him." 

This was Jotham's speech. As soon as 
he had done speaking, he ran away as fast as 
he could to a place called Beer, at the south 
of the land, a hundred miles from Shechem. 
There he stayed as in a hiding-place ; nor 
did he intend to leave it as long as Abime- 
lech lived; but he knew that God had cursed 
him, and that he would soon die. 

This Jotham was a very wise young man. 
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Being the youngest of all the sons, he must 
long have sat upon his &ther's knee, and 
have heard from his father's lips the wonders 
which God had done. No doubt his father 
had told him all about the terriblie night 
when the pitchers were broken, and the 
lamps blazed like lightning. 

And now he had lost his father and all 
his brothers, except ONE ; and that one bro- 
ther was his dread and his terror. But he 
was a prophet, and he knew that Grod would 
soon deliver him from that wicked brother. 

THE WICKED SEEN BY GOD. 

" Wherefore doth the wicked contemn Grod ? 
He hath said in his heart, ^Thou wilt not 
require it.' Thou hast seen it: for thou 
beholdest mischief and spite, to requite it 
with thy hand : the poor committeth himself 
unto thee: thou art the helper of the father- 
less."— Ps. X. 13, 14. 
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Chap. 44, 

THE HISTORY OF ABIMELECH. 

Part III. — The Feast of Orapes. 

Would Abimelech be happy on his throne ? 
No. He had waded to that throne through 
his brothers' blood. 

You will see how God brought to pass the 
curse Jotham uttered, and how Abimelech 
and Shechem destroyed one another. 

At first the men of Shechem liked Abime- 
lech ; but very soon they began to hate him. 
What was the reason? God sent an evil 
spirit, to turn the men of Shechem against 
their king. 

All the devils Are under God's power, and 
tl^ey are employed by God to do what He 
chooses. 

The iken of Shechem began to wish they 
had never made Abimelech king. Next they 
thought of kiUing him. 

But in what way could they kill him ? 

They knew that Abimelech sometimes 
crossed the mountains close by Shechem. 
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So they hired some men, who went and hid 
themselves in a lonely place on the hill-top. 
No doubt they found some dark cave to hide 
themselves in. They kept watching and 
watching, hoping to see the king coming 
along. They were ready to rush upon him, 
and to kill him with their swords. 

But he never passed by that way. 

Other people passed — a few at a time 
— and the men who were hidden seized 
theniy but they did not kill them; they 
only robbed them, and let them go on their 
way. 

Abimelech soon heard of these robbers, 
and he took care never to go among the 
mountains. 

But he could not be safe, whatever care 
he took. 

Though the men of Shechem were not 
able to catch him, another enemy rose up 
against him. His . name was Ga-al. He 
came to Shechem with a good many of his 
friends, and he talked to the chief men, and 
tried to make them wish thev could have 
Mtyi as their king. 

One day there was a great feast in honour 
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of Baal. It was the custom on that feast- 
day to go out in the fields to gather grapes ; 
then to tread on the grapes and to press 
out the juice, and so to make wine; then 
to carry the wine into the idol's temple, and 
to hold a riotous feast. 

Gaal went with the men of Shechem into 
Baal's house, and feasted away, and sang 
songs in honour of the false god. 

WTiile these wicked men were drinking 
wine together — Gaal began to speak against 
Abimelech, saying, " Who is Abimelech, that 
we should serve him ? that the people 
were under my command I I would soon get 
rid of Abimelech!" 

By talking in this way, he set the people 
more against their king. 

That night the people CURSED their king. 

Abimelech was not in Shechem when his 
people cursed him ; he was in another place 
with his army. 

There was a man in Shechem named 
Zebul. He had the charge of the city, and 
he thought it his duty to let Abimelech 
know that Gaal was going to fight against 
him. So he sent messengers to tell the king 

BB 
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all about Gaal^ and to advise him what 
to do. 

Abimelech, when he heard the message, 
set out in the night, and hid himself with 
his men among the mountains. 

In the morning, as soon as it was light, 
he led his army towards Shechem. 

Two men were standing by the gate of 
Shechem. 

Zebul was one of these men. He was 
the good and faithful keeper of the city. 
The other was Graal, the king's bitter enemy. 
They were both looking towards the moim- 
tains, as the sun shone upon them that 
morning. Zebul was looking out for the 
army of Abimelech ; but Graal did not think 
it was so near at hand. 

However, Gaal observed some dark marks 
upon the mountain-sides. Turning to Zebul 
he said, " I see people coming down from 
the top of the mountains." 

But Zebul answered, " It is only the 
shadows that you see, and you mistake them 
for men." 

Zebul knew well what the marks were, 
but he pretended not to know. Gaal went 
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on looking ; and soon spoke again, — "I 
see some people coming from one part and 
some from another." 

Graal saw right. Those were the troops 
of Abimelech, that had been hid in different 
places, and were now coming quickly upon 
the town. 

Zebul no longer pretended that he did 
not see people on the mountains; but he 
reminded Gaal of his words at the feast. 

Did you not say, "Who is Abimelech, 
that we should serve him? Is this the 
people you despised? Go out now and 
fight with them." 

Gaal called his soldiers together, and went 
out as quickly as he could; but his men 
were not prepared for battle, and so they 
were easily conquered by Abimelech's army. 
Gaal and his army tried to run back to 
Shechem; but many were killed and wounded 
as they were running. Their dead bodies 
strewed the way up to the gate of the city. 
Gaal was not killed, but he was not allowed 
to remain in Shechem. Zebul turned him 
and his brethren out of the city. So he got 
punished. 
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As for Abimelech, God allowed him to 
go on a little longer in his wickedness ; but 
God had not forgotten his brothers' blood. 

Oh, children, never think, because God 
does not punish iTrvmediately, that He has 
forgotten ! No ; He has not forgotten : but 
He is slow to anger, and waits to see whe- 
ther sinners will repent and turn from their 
wickedness. He gives men tiiTie to repent, 
and opportunity to amend their ways. But 
if they will not mind, He must AT last 
destroy them. 

god's merciful call to sinners. 

" Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts : and let him 
return unto the Lord, and He will have 
mercy upon him; and to our God, for He 
will abundantly pardon." — Isa, Iv. 7. 
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Chap. 45. 
the history of abimelech. 

Part IV. — The Murderer's End. 

Judg. ix. 41 to end. 

Abimelegh was now a conqueror. He had 
routed the army of Graal, but he never sat 
again upon his throne of Shechem. 

He was full of anger against the men of 
Shechem for having tried to make Gaal 
king. He wanted to revenge himself by 
killing them all. Satan, surely, had entered 
into his heart : for Satan is a murderer, and 
the father of murderers. 

But how could he kill the men of Shechem ? 
His army was not large enough to conquer 
so large a town. 

He thought of a cunning plan. 

He did not come into Shechem. He 
remained in a town a little' way off. 

The men of Shechem did not know that 
he was watching them. So they left their 
town early one morning to go into their 

BB 2 
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fields ; for it was the time for sowing their 
seed. They had lately gathered their grapes ; 
and now they had to prepare the ground for 
the next year's harvest. How busy they 
were that morning with their spades and 
their mattocks 1 

But messengers ran. and told Abimelech 
what they were doing. 

That wicked man thought this was a good 
opportunity to kill them all. 

He determined to come another day, very 
early, and rush upon the people in the 
fields. 

He could travel with his army at night 
without being seen. He left TYiost of his 
soldiers hidden among the mountiains ; he 
came with a few into the fields ; he 
found a hiding-place there; he watched 
and watched : and when it was light he saw 
the people coming out of the city, with their 
spades and their mattocks. 

He waited till they were scattered 
amongst the fields, at their work. Then he 
and his men suddenly rushed forward and 
killed all the people they could seize. 

Afterwards he went with his men to the 
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gate of Shechem, and stood there to hinder 
any one from coming in. 

His soldiers hidden among the mountains 
came out of their hiding-places, — some from 
one side, — and some from another; and they 
caught all the poor labourers who were run- 
ning away, and left them dead upon the fields. 

All that day Abimelech fought against 
Shechem ; for the people inside did all they 
could to keep him out ; but at last he forced 
his way in, and slew all the inhabitants that 
were not able to escape. 

In his rage and fury he beat down the 
houses and the walls, and strewed the fields 
with salt, to prevent any com growing in 
them ever afterwards. 

But he had not been able to kill the chief 
men of Shechem. They had escaped, as 
well as their wives, into the temple of their 
god, Baal. 

That temple was a place with such strong 
walls, that Abimelech could not break in. 
But he thought of a plan. 

" Follow me," said he to his soldiers. 

They followed, and he led them to a 
mountain covered, with trees. 
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"Do what you see me do," said Abimelech. 

He cut down a large bough and laid it on 
his shoulders. Each soldier did the same. 
The troop looked like a walking wood as they 
went down that mountain side. What were 
tiiey going to do ? Wait and see. 

The cruelest of all cruel plans was in the 
mind of Abimelech. 

The king laid down his bough close by 
the temple walls. Each soldier did the same. 
What a mighty heap of wood, Well dried by 
the summer sud ! 

A torch set light to the pile. 

The flames and the smoke rose high and 
devoured the temple, with a THOUSAND men 
and women shut up in its midst. Horrible 
must have been the screams of the burning 
multitude; but such sounds did not pierce 
the murderer's heart. 

He is not satisfied with leaving one city 
a black heap of ruins ; he goes to another y to 
do the same mischief. 

It is the city of Thebez. He and his 
soldiers fix their tents all round the walls, 
and fight till they burst open the gates. 
Then all the people flee in terror to a great 
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tower in the midst. They know what a 
barbarous, hard-hearted wretch Abimelech 
is, and they have no hope of mercy ; so 
they resolve to fight till they die. 

Abimelech tries to get in, but he finds 
the gates well-barred and bolted. He 
thinks of his old plan of burning. He is 
bringing the wood; t^ie fire will soon be 
kindled : when, lo ! a woman — standing on 
the top of the tower — takes a great piece of 
stone, and hurls it with all her might at Abi- 
melech's head, hoping to break his skull in 
a moment. And the Lord directs the fall of 
that stone to the very place the woman 
wished. 

It has bruised that wicked old pate, and 
Abimelech feels that he is dying. 

There is a young man standing by him 
to help him in battle. He is called his 
armour-bearer. Abimelech has just strength 
left to say to him, "Do take your sword 
and kill me with it, that people may not say, 
^ A woman slew him.' " 

The armour-bearer grants his request, 
and kills his king. 

When all the soldiers see he is dead they 
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leave ofif fighting, and return to their own 
houses. 

How many must have praised the woman 
who threw the stone ! 

We have now seen that Jotham's words 
came true. 

The bramble first burned up the cedars. 
Abimelech was the bramble who burned up 
the men of Shechem. 

But at last the cedars burned up the 
bramble. The men of Shechem were the 
cedars who burned up Abimelech. 

Abimelech died in his sins. Even in dying 
he did not think of where he was going. 
or of what God would do to him. He 
only thought of what inen would say. He 
was afraid of being laughed at, and of people 
saying, "A woman slew him." Why was 
not he afraid of God condemning him, and 
destroying him for ever and ever ? 

It was for his murder of his seventv 
brothers that the Lord brought him to a 
dreadful end ; and it was for helping him to 
murder them that Grod destroyed the men of 
Shechem. 

Sin is like a pit. ^Tien Abimelech mur- 
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dered his brothers he dug a pit^ and at last 
Crod made him fall into tJiat very pit* 

So Satan tried to destroy man^ and to de- 
stroy the Son of man ; but he is fallen into 
his own pit 

Dear children^ dig no pits; make no 
wicked plans : for God will bring every 
secret thing into judgment. 

SINNERS CAUGHT IN THEIR OWN SINS. 

^^ He made a pit, and digged it, and is 
fallen into the ditch which he made. His 
mischief shall return upon his own head, and 
his violent dealing shall come down upon his 
own pate." — P«. vii. 15, 16. 



Chap. 46. 

THE HISTORY OF JEPHTHAH. 
Part I. — The Despised Brother. 

Jndg. X. xi. 

The children of Israel might always have 
lived happily in their land, if they would 
have served the Lord. Sometimes they left 

c c 
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off idols for a little while^ and then the Lord 
gave them good judges to rule over them in 
peace. 

Many years after the death of Abimelech 
they were punished by the Ammonites com- 
ing over the river Jordan^ and filling the 
land with their armies. 

In their distress^ Israel cried unto the 
Lord, saying, "We have sinned; we have 
done two evil things : we have forsaken our 
GtoAy and we have worshipped Baal." 

Then He replied, **'Did I not once deliver 
you from the Egyptians, and many other 
nations ? yet you have forsaken me, and 
served other gods. So I will deliver you NO 
MORE. Go and cry to your gods, and let 
them deliver you out of your trouble." 

Oh, was not this a terrible answer ? Had 
Grod given up His people ? 

Israel went on praying : they said, " We 
have sinned. Do what thou thinkest best, 
only deliver us this once." 

Israel did something more than pray; 
they left off worshipping idols, and served 
the Lord. 

We know that God is too merciful to 
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refuse to listen to any returning sinner. 
The Lord was so very forgiving to Israel^ 
that He wtis grieved to see their misery. 

What kindness it was to feel grieved for 
such an ungrateful people's troubles! But 
our Crod is very tender and pitiful^ more so 
even than the fondest mother« 

We shall see what the Lord will do for 
IsraeL 

Just beyond the river Jordan there is a 
country of fruitful mountains, called Crilead. 
The Ammonites lived very near these moun- 
tains, and they greatly troubled the Israel- 
ites dwelling around. 

There was a chief man in that country 
called Grilead, and he had a large family of 
sons. One of them was remarkably brave, 
and strong, and wise. 

His name was Jephthah. 

His brothers were envious of him, because 
he was so fine and so great a man. 

At last their &ther died. 

Then these brothers cruelly turned Jeph- 
thah out of the house, and would not let him 
share their father's things with them. 
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They said, " You are the son of a hea- 
then woman." 

That was true: Jephthah's mother was 
not Gilead's wife, but a heathen woman. 

It was wicked of the brothers to treat 
Jephthah ill on his mother's account, when 
he was such a brave man himself. 

His case was just the opposite of Abi- 
melech's. Jephthah was ill-treated by his 
brethren: Abimelech treated his brethren 
ill. It is better to be ill-treated than 
to ill-treat : for God is on the side of the 
oppressed. 

God was on the side of Jephthah when he 
fled from his envious brethren to a heathen 
land called Tob, where people wandered 
about in tents. There he lived a long 
while, going about from place to place, and 
followed by a troop of soldiers, who liked to 
have him for their captain. If he had been 
alone, he might have been killed by his 
enemies; but he was able to go about in 
safety, accompanied by his troop. 

One day a message came to Jephthah. 
It was from his brothers at home. 



. THE DESPISED BBOTHER, 293 

Was it to ask him to forgive their bad 
conduct ? 

No, 

This was the message : 

" Come and be our captain^ that we may 
fight against these Ammonites." 

Those brothers had heard of Jephthah's 
bravery in battle, and they wanted his help : 
for they were in great distress. But why 
did they not first ask his forgiveness? 
Then Jephthah would have gone to them 
willingly. We ought always to confess our 
faults to those we have injured. 

Jephthah answered, *'Did you not hate 
me, and turn me out of my father's house ? 
Why are you come to me now you are in 
distress ? " 

The chief men replied, " We want you 
now to go with us and fight against the 
Ammonites, and to be the head, or captain, 
over all the people in Grilead." 

Was this begging pardon? No: it was 
not. 

Yet Jephthah said he would go back with 
them if they would promise one thing. 

What was it ? 

CC2 
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Jepbiliah was afraid he should not go on 
being head after he had conquered the 
Ammonites; so he said to the men of Gilead: 

" If the Lord delivers the Ammonites 
into my haads^ will you promise to make me 
your chief, or head ? " 

Then the elders promised, in the name of 
the Lord, that they would make him head. 

So Jephthah went with his brothers to 
his old home, and when the people saw him 
they made him captain immediately. What 
wonderful things the Lord makes happen! 
The man, who was cruelly cast out by his 
brothers, was now become the head of the 
land. 

Is not Jephthah, in this respect, like 
Joseph? Was not he cast out? — and did 
not he become the deliverer of his brethren? 

There was One greater than Jephthah, oi 
than Joseph, who was cast out by His 
brethren, and who became their Deliverer 
— their Saviour ! 

Jesus came and saved us, while we were 
yet enemies. 
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Chap. 47. 
the history of jephthah. 

Part II. — The Obedient Daughter. 

Judg. XI. 29 to end. 

Jephthah was a man who trusted in God^ 
and not in his own strength ; and, therefore, 
he was a man ^o prayed to God. 

When he came to the place where the 
army was assembled, he prayed to the Lord, 
and laid before Him all his plans. 

He did not attack the Ammonites vm/me" 
diateLy, He tried first to persuade them to 
leave the country, and to go to their own 
land. He did not wish to fight, if he could 
quietly get rid of the enemies. 

He sent messengers to the king, saying, 
" Why art thou come into my land, to fight 
against me?" 

The King of Ammon sent back mes- 
sengers to say,* " It is not ycmr land ; you 
took it away from me." 

This was not true. Jephthah sent back 
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messengers to show him that Q-od had given 
the land to Israel many years ago. 

But all that Jephthah's messengers said 
was of no use : the king would fight against 
Israel. 

Then Jephthah felt it was his duty to 
begin a war. The Spirit of Grod came upon 
him, and he went about the land of Grilead, 
collecting soldiers, and then returned to his 
own house at Mizpeh. 

Before he set out with his army, he made 
a vow or promise to the Lord. 

He said, " If thou shalt deliver the Am- 
monites into my hands, and if I return in 
peace to my house, the first thing that 
comes out of my doors shall surely be the 
Lord's, and I will offer a burnt-offering." 

Was this a wise promise to make ? 

Might not some one come out of his 
doors that it would not be right to offer 
up? 

The Lord delivered the Ammonites into 
Jephthah's hands, and gave him a victory 
over twenty cities. 

Jephthah returned a conqueror to his 
home in Mizpeh, 
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There came out of his doors his daughter! 
There she was with her maidens, singing and 
dancing in her joy at her father's victory. 

But, oh, how sad that fsither looked! 
This girl was his only child ; he had fixed all 
his love upon her. Must he lose her now ? 

He tore his clothes in his grief, and cried, 
" Alas, my daughter! thou hast brought me 
very low; and thou art one of them that 
trouble me: for I have made a promise to 
the Lord, and I cannot break it." 

What a disappointment it must have been 
to this sweet girl to hear her father speak so 
sorrowfully I 

But she answered, "My father, if thou 
hast promised the Lord to do anything to 
me, do it, whatever it may be ; for the Lord 
has conquered your enemies for you." 

Must it not have made the father grieve 
still more, when he saw what a good child 
he must give up? 

When she knew whUt was to be done to 
her, she only made one request: " Just let 
me walk about the mountains for two months 
with my yoimg companions." 

And Jephthah said, " Go." 
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What angnish he most have felt when he 
spoke that word I 

So his sweet daughter went away f(M* two 
months. 

How many tears must have been shed by 
those young girls, as they sat upon the green 
banks among the flowers I 

Was ehe to be cut down like a flower, who 
was now blooming in her youth ? 

She never murmured, though she wept. 
She might have run away to some distant 
land; but she returned to her father, for 
him to do what he had promised. 

And what was it he did ? 

Did he offer up his daughter as a burnt 
sacriflce ? 

What a dreadful deed! Grod has for- 
bidden men to offer up their children.* 

But perhaps Jephthah did not know what 
Grod has said in His law — for in those days 
there were very few good priests to teach 
people what was right. If Jephthah offered 
up his daughter, he did a very wicked thing, 
though he may have thought he did a very 
good thing. 

* See Jer. zxzii. 35. 
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But what a dutiful child he had I We do 
not know her name; but it was a name 
much honoured in Israel. Four days in 
every year those young companions came 
together to lament Jephthah's daughter. 

Surely that dear maiden was blessed of 
Grod : for she was like the Son of Grod Him- 
self, who gave Himself up to die at His 
Father's command. His Father commanded 
Him to die for our salvation, and Jesus 
waiingly obeyed, 

THE saviour's OBEDIENCE TO HIS FATHER. 

"Therefore doth my Father love me, be- 
cause I lay down my life, that I may take 
it again. 

** No man taketh it from me, but I lay it 
down of myself. This commandment have I 
received of my Father." — Johuy x. 17, 18. 
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Chap. 48. 
the history of jephthah. 

Part III. — The Barbarous Slaughter, 

Judg. xii. 

What happened to Jephthah after his vic- 
tory over Ammon? 

His heart was full of grief at home, be- 
cause of his daughter's sorrowful fate. 

He had troubles, also, out of the house ; 
for the men of Ephraim came to him in a 
great passion, and said, " Why did you pass 
over Jordan to fight against Ammon, without 
calling us to go with you? We will now 
bum your house over your head." 

Whatl would they burn the man who 
had just saved them from their eneniies? 

Jephthah tried to show these Ephraimites 
that they had no right to complain. 

He said, *^ Once I called you to fight, and 
you would not come ; so the last time I went 
without you, and the Lord delivered the 
Ammonites into my hand. Why, then, are 
you come to fight against me?" 
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This answer did not please the men of 
Ephraim. They continued to say very spite- 
ful things against the men of Grilead^ and 
provoked them to a battle. 

It was dreadful to see Israelites fighting 
against Israelites: — cousins and acquaintance 
killing one another. Such wars are the 
worst of all wars. 

Do you remember that the men of 
Ephraim behaved just the same to Gideon, 
as they had done to Jephthah ? But Grideon 
gave them such a kind, soothing, pleasant 
answer, that he cooled their anger. Then 
we saw how a soft answer turns away wrath. 
But Jephthah did not give a soft answer, 
and so he made the quarrel grow worse. 

The Ephraimites were a proud and pas- ^ 
sionate people, and they were now going to 
taste the bitterness of their behaviour. 

They went over the river Jordan to attack 
the men of Grilead; and there they were 
beaten in battle. Many were slain among 
the mountains, and the rest fled away as fast 
as they could. They ran towards Jordan to 
get over the river back to their own homes. 
It was only at places where the water was 
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not deep that they tried to get over. These 
places were called ** fords." 

The men of Gilead knew where these shal- 
low places or passages were, and they got 
there ^r8^. So when the Ephraimites came 
to these places they found the Gileadites 
waiting to seize them. 

But how could those Gileadites know 
who were Ephraimites, and who were not ? 
Could not the Ephraimites pretend to be 
Gileadites ? Did they not all belong to one 
nation, and speak the same language ? How 
could they be known apart ? 

The men of Gilead found out a way of 
knowing who were Ephraimites. 

The Ephraimites pronounced some words 
, in a curious manner ; — ^not like the GKleadites, 
or the other Israelites. 

There is a word which means ^ Stream." 
It is Shib-bo-leth. That word the Ephraim- 
ites could not pronounce right ; they could 
not say Shibboleth ; but only Sibboleth. 

The Gileadites knew this ; so, whenever a 
man wanted to pass over the stream, they 
pointed to the stream, and asked him to call 
it by its name ; and if he said '^ Sibboleth," 
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in another moment his blood was mingled 
with those waters. 

In this way there perished forty-and-two 
thousand men of Ephraim ; — a nimiber that 
would fill a very large town. 

How very cruel was the conduct of the 
men of Grilead, and how much displeased the 
Lord must have been with them I 

Jephthah was judge in the land for six 
years, and then he died, and was buried in 
one of the cities of Gilead. 

We hope that he had nothing to do with 
that dreadful slaughter of the Ephraimites. It 
seems to have been made by the Grileadites, 
without the command of Jephthah. We 
know that he could not bear to shed blood. 
How unhappy he must have been, living 
amongst a nation of murderers I Good 
people are always unhappy when they are 
amongst the wicked. 

THE COMPLAINT OF A PEACEFUL MAN. 

** My soul hath long dwelt with him that 
hateth peace. I am for peace ; but when I 
speak, they are for war." — Pa. cxx. 6, 7. 

dd2 
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Chap. 49. 

the history of samson. 

Part I. — The Arigel's First Visit. 
Judg. xiii. 1-8. 

After the death of Jephthah, other judges 
ruled ; but they could not keep Israel firom 
returning to their idols. 

This time the Lord delivered Israel into 
the hand of the Philistines. 

These Philistines lived in the land of 
Israel, and had strong cities of their own, 
with great lords to rule over them. 

During forty years Israel groaned under 
these cruel tyrants, when the Lord again 
graciously gave them a deliverer. This 
time it was not a man — nor was it a woman 
that the Lord chose — but a babe. 

The Lord caused a babe to be bom^ and 
to grow up to be a deliverer of Israel. 

Who were the parents of this babe, and 
how did they know who their babe was? 
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You shall hear first about the babe's 
mother. 

I cannot tell you her name^ only her 
husband's name. She was the wife of a 
man called Manoah. She lived in that part 
of the land where the Philistines had built 
their strong cities. It was called the tribe 
of Dan : the tribe that first set up idols in 
the land; but this woman was a faithful 
worshipper of God. 

She had no child, though she much 
wished to have one. 

One day when she was alone — an ANGEL 
appeared to her. 

This angel had the form of a man; but 
his look was very grand : it was a look that 
showed he was not a common man. 

The woman took him for some holy 
prophet; and she listened to all he said 
with great respect. 

What was her astonishment to hear the 
angel say, " Thou shalt have a son I " The 
woman saw that he must be come from Grod ; 
for who but Crod could give her a son ? 

Then the angel told her what sort of a 
child he was to be. 
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He was to be a Nazarite. 

What is a Nazarite ? 

It is a person who makes a vow to drink 
no wine, and to eat no grapes, and not to 
cut his hair, but to let it grow long. 

People often made a vow to be Nazarites 
for a month or a year ; but this child was 
to ^be a Nazarite all his life long ; and the 
mother was to make the vow for him ; and 
she was to drink no wine till he was bom. 

Was this child to be a priest ? No ; for 
he was not of the tribe of Levi, but of the 
tribe of Dan. He was to be a man of war, 
and to begin to deliver Israel from the 
Philistines. 

The woman wished very much to know 
where the stranger came from, and what 
was his name ; but she had not courage to 
ask him these questions. 

As soon as he was gone the woman went 
to look for her husband. She was very 
anxious to tell him all about the visit. 
He was very sorry that he had not been 
there when this wonderful man spoke to 
his wife. There were many questions that 
he wished to ask. 
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He felt he should have courage to speak 
to this noble-looking stranger, if he were to 
see him. He would ask him how to bring 
up the child. He would even ask him his 
name. 

What could Manoah do in order to see 
the angel ? 

There was only one thing he could do. 

Was it to watch all day and all night ? 
- No ; the best way was to pray to God. 

This was the little prayer that Manoah 
offered up, with his wife, to the Lord : 

*^ O my Lord, let the man of Grod whom 
thou didst send, come again unto us, and 
teach us what we shall do unto the child 
that shall be born." 

Would not the Lord hear such a prayer 
as this? 

Yes; He would certainly hear it; and 
He would grant what was asked, if He saw 
it to be a good thing. 

GOD HEARS HIS PEOPLE'S PRAYERS. 

** This is the confidence that we have in 
Him, that if we ask anything according to 
His will He heareth us." — 1 John^ v. 15. 
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Chap. 60, 

THE HISTORY OF SAMSON. 
Part II. — The AngeVs Second Visit 

Judg. xiii. 9-23. 

A LITTLE while after Manoah's prayer the 
angel came again; but not to Manoah. 
He came to the woman, as she was sitting 
out-of-doors, near a rock : for the shade of 
a rock is pleasant in that hot country. 

But the woman did not stay to hear the 
angel talk. She knew how much her hus- 
band longed to see him, and she ran very 
fast to call him. 

When she found him, she said, ** Behold, 
the man hath appeared unto me that came 
unto me the other day." 

Oh! how eagerly Manoah longed to see 
him. But he did not run before his wife; 
though, of course, he could run faster than 
she : but he let her show him the way. 

Did he find the angel in the place where 
his wife had left him ? Yes — he had stayed 
faithfullv in the very spot. 
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Manoah was not afraid to speak to this 
great and glorious stranger, whose coun- 
tenance wa« so terrible. 

He went up to him and said, " Art thou 
the man that spakest unto the woman?" 

The angel replied, " I am." 

Then Manoah told him how much he 
wished for the child to be bom; and then 
he asked him this question, — "How are we 
to bring the child up ?" 

The angel repeated all he had said to the 
woman about the Nazarite's vow. 

But now Manoah had a request to make. 
He wanted to show his gratitude to the 
angel, in the same way that Gideon once 
had shown his. He said, " Pray, stay with 
us, till we have got a kid ready for thee." 

But the angel replied, ^* I will not eat of 
any of thy food ; and if you will offer up a 
sacrifice, you must offer it to the Lord." 

Manoah did not know that He who 
seemed a man was Himself the Lord ; but 
he wanted to know who He was, so he 
ventured to inquire, — " What is thy name, 
that when thy words come to pass we may 
do thee honour?" 
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The angel replied^ "Why dost thou ask 
my name? for it is a secret." 

Why would not the angel tell his name ? 
Because it was such a wonderful name — a 
name that none can understand: for this 
angel was the Son of Grod. The word 
^^ angel" means a messenger; so the Son of 
God is an angel or a messenger: but He 
is far greater than all other messengers, for 
He is equal with God His Father. Other 
angels can tell their names. The angel 
Gabriel told his name to the father of John 
the Baptist. 

Though Manoah had not yet found out 
who the angel was, yet he went for a kid to 
offer it to the Lord. 

And he brought with the kid some flour, 
that he might offer both together on the 
rock near which the angel stood. 

But Manoah and his wife had now done 
all they could. The angel did the rest; 
while they looked on, wondering. 

When the kid was burning on the rock, 
cmd the flame was rising up toward heaven, 
the angel went up in that flame ! 

What could Manoah and his wife do now ? 
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They fell upon their faces to the ground. 

Now they knew who the angel was, even 
the Lord Himself. 

Manoah had spoken very boldly as long 
as he thought it was a man he was speaking 
to ; but now that he knew who it was, he 
was full of fear. 

" Ohl" said he to his wife, **we shall 
surely die, because we have seen Grod." 

Then his wife began to comfort him. 
She said, ^^ If the Lord were pleased to kill 
us, would He have accepted these sacrifices ? 
would He have shown us all these things ? 
would He have promised us such things?" 

This was a right way of speaking. 

It showed she believed in the Lord. 

How strange it was that the woman, who 
had been the most frightened at first, was 
now the least frightened! 

She had not ventured to ask the angel 
a single question, while Manoah had talked 
to him freely: yet now she trusted, while 
Manoah trembled. 

God can give courage to our faint hearts, 
and make us believe that He is kind, and 
means to do us good. 

EE 
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THE COMFORT OF BELIEVING, 

^' I had fainted, unless I had believed to 
see the goodness of the Lord in the land of 
the living. 

** Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, 
and He shall strengthen thine heart : wait;, 
I say, on the Lord." — Ps, xxvii. 14, 15. 



Chap. 61. 
the history of samson. 

Part III. — The Dead Lion. 

Judg. xiii. 24-25 ; xiv. 1-9. 

GrOD did not forget His promise to Manoah's 
wife. 

Soon she had a little son ; and she called 
him Samson, which means "a little son." 
She obeyed all the angel's commands con- 
cerning this son; and she never gave him 
wine to drink, nor grapes to eat; nor did 
she ever cut off his hair. 

In Samson's country grapes were more 
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plentiful than apples are in England. Did 
Samson murmur at not being permitted to 
eat them ? No ; he was obedient to his 
parents and his Grod ; and as he grew^ the 
Lord blessed him. 

He was a happy child; for the Lord's 
blessing makes any one truly happy. He 
knew that he was bom to deliver Israel 
from the Philistines. While he was still 
young, he used to visit the soldiers' tents 
about five miles from his father's house ; and 
while he was there the Spirit of the Lord 
sometimes came upon him, and made him 
feel eager to go against the Philistines : but 
he waited till the Lord sent him. 

The Lord did not make Samson a cap- 
tain over an army, as he made Gideon. 
He gave Samson such wonderful strength, 
that he did not need the help of other men. 
He alone was as strong as a little army. 

It was in a strange way that Samson 
began his great work of destroying the 
Philistines. 

He visited a city where the Philistines 
dwelt, named Timnath. There he saw a 
woman, whom he wished to marry. 
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Would it be right of Samson to marry a 
heathen woman? Had not the Lord for- 
bidden such marriages ? Yes ; but the Lord 
had a reason for choosing Samson to marry 
this woman; and whatever the Lord. com- 
mands is right. 

Samson returned from Timnath, and said 
to his parents, " I have seen a Philistine 
woman in Timnath, that I wish you to get 
me for a wife." 

His parents were grieved on hearing their 
good, obedient son, wishing for such a wife, 
and they tried to persuade him not to have 
her. 

They said, **Is not there a woman iq 
Israel that you could have for a wife, rather 
than this heathen Philistine?" 

Samson replied, "Gret this woman for 
me; for she is the right wife for me." 

But Samson did not tell his parents why 
he wanted to marry this woman. It was, be- 
cause the Lord wished him to get into a 
quarrel with the Philistines, through this 
marriage. 

But the parents placed great trust in 
their flrtTi and were ready to do what he 
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asked, thinking^ that he knew what was 
light. 

So the parents went down with their son 
to Timnath. 

When they arrived there, Samson left them 
for a little while, and wandered about the 
beautiful vineyards. He did not eat any 
of the grapes, for he was a Nazarite ; but 
he wished to be alone in that place. Sud- 
denly there rushed out from among the vines 
— a terrible enemy. It was not a Philistine, 
but one — more terrible than any Philistine 
giant. It was a lion — a strong, young lion ; 
and this lion roared fiill in Samson's face ! 

It must have been very hungry, for lions 
usually only prowl about in the night It 
is only very hungry lions that come forth in 
the day. 

But God would not let His servant satisfy 
a lion's himger. 

Samson had neither sword nor spear in 
his hand. What could he do? 

He went up to the lion, seized hold of 
him, and tore him in the midst, as easily as 
a man might tear a Uttle kid. Oh, what 
strength 1 for a lion is so strong, that he can 
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carry a cow in his jaws, and with his tail 
break the leg of a horse. 

Perhaps this was the first time that Sam- 
son had found out how very strong he was. 
Now he knew that he could tear the Philis- 
tines in pieces without sword, or spear, or 
bow. 

He came back to his parents,. but said 
nothing to them about what had happened. 

He saw the Philistine woman, and pro- 
mised to marry her. He liked her very 
much, though he knew her very little. 

But he did not marry her at tluit time. 
He only betrothed her, or promised to marry 
her. So Samson returned home with his 
parents. 

After some time* he set out with them, 
to go to Timnath to be married. 

When he arrived, he went first of all to 
the vineyards — all alone, as before. 

What did he go there for ? 

He wanted to see what was become of 
the lion's body. The bones alone can have 
remained. Wonderful to say, the lion's body 

* A year usually elapsed between betrothal and 
marriage. 
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was filled with a swarm of bees, and also 
with the honeycomb they had made ! 

Bees build in the hollows of trees and 
of rocks: but who ever heard of a hive 
made of bones? 

Samson was not afraid of the bees stinging 
him. He took out a quantity of honeycomb, 
and began to eat it as he walked along. 
When he came to the place where he had 
left his parents, he gave them some of the 
honeycomb, and they ate it ; but they never 
imagined where it came from, nor did Sam- 
son tell them. 

What wonderful things God makes hap- 
pen ! He can change the nature of bees, 
and make them choose a new dwelling-place^ 
He can fill a filthy place with sweetness. 
He can fill a wicked heart with the sweetness 
of His grace and love, 

GOD GOVERNS ALL CREATURES. 

" The young lions roar after their prey, 
and seek their meat from God. 

" The sun ariseth, they gather themselves 
together, and lay them down in their dens." 
—Pa. civ. 21, 22. . 
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Chap. 52. 

THE HISrrORY OF SAMSON. 
Part IV.— The Wedding FeasL 

Jndg. xiv. 10-19. 

The time for Samson's marriage with the 
Philistine woman was now come. Samson s 
father went first to the woman's house^ and 
afterwards Samson prepared the feast. It 
was the custom of the country for the men 
to feast together hy themselves, and for the 
women to feast together by themselves. 

But Samson did not invite his aum Mends 
to his feast. His wife's £Banily chose thirty 
young Philistines for his companions. Du- 
ring a whole week these youths feasted with 
Samson. But as they could not eat and 
drink all day, they amused themselves in 
different ways. 

One of the amusements was to tell riddles, 
and to offer rewards to those who found 
them out. 

Samson, on the first day of the feast, said 
to his guests, " I will tell you a riddle. H 
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you find it out before the seven days are 
ended^ I will give each of you a sheet 
and a suit of clothes: but if you cannot find 
it out^ then you must each give the same 
to me." 

The people of that country used to dress 
in a loose garment, like a sheet or shawl; 
and underneath they wore a shirt and a vest 
(called a changey or suit of clothes). 

These were the rewards promised. 

But what was the riddle ? 

It was this: 

" Out of the eater came forth food, and 
out of the strong came forth sweetness." 

Tou understand the riddle; but it was 
too hard for the Philistines to find out. 

Surely they might have discovered it ! 

Samson spoke of an eater. He meant 
some animal that devoured men. 

Then he spoke of the strong. Is there 
any animal as strong as a lion? 

Samson spoke oifood; and then he spoke 
of sweetness. What is the sweetest food ? 

It is honey. 

But the Philistines could not find out the 
riddle. 
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After trying for three days to find it out, 
they went to the bride and said to her, 
** Persuade your husband to tell you the 
meaning of this riddle. If you do not get 
him to tell you, we will go and bum you 
and your father's house with fire." 

The bride had not yet gone to live in 
Samson's house, and these wicked men 
threatened to bum her in her old home. 

They were very much afi^d of haYing to 
give Samson the clothes he had mentioned. 
They said to the wife, " Have all of you 
asked us to the feast in order to rob us of 
our things ?" 

If this bride had loved her lord, she 
would not have listened to those wicked 
men. But she was a heathen woman, and 
loved her own countrymen better than a 
servant of Grod, like Samson: so she tried 
to persuade him to tell her the riddle. 

She tried in a very cunning way. She 
began to cry ; and when Samson wanted to 
know what was the matter, she said, " I see 
you don't love me; for you have told a 
riddle to some of my people, and have not 
t>old it to me." 
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Then Samson said, **I have not told it 
to my father or my mother, and shall I tell 
it to thee?" 

But the woman would not leave oflF teasing 
him to tell the riddle. Day after day Sam- 
son refused; but she continued to plague 
and to worry him so much, that at last she 
got him to tell her the riddle. It was not 
till the last day of the feast that she knew 
it — ^just in time for the men to win the 
reward. She told them immediately; and 
ihej came to Samson just before the sun set 
on the last day and said, ** What is sweeter 
than honey ? What is stronger than a lion ? " 

Samson felt sure that his wife had told 
the men, and now he saw what a bad wife 
he had got — a wife who loved other people 
better than him, and who told them his 
secrets. 

How was Samson to get the clothes he 
had promised to these men ? He thought 
of a very strange way. He went down to 
one of the Philistine cities, and killed thirty 
men — stripped the clothes oflF their dead 
bodies, and brought them to the men wh© 
had explained the riddle. 

FF 
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Was it wicked of him to kill those thirty 
Philistines? Oh, no! the Spirit of the 
Lord came upon him (as when he killed the 
lion), and made him brave and strong. It 
was God's will that he should destroy the 
Philistines. They had for many years been 
murdering and robbing the Israelites, and 
now God chose to punish them; and he 
made Samson strong on purpose that he 
might destroy the wicked Philistines. 

The Lord will employ angels one day to 
destroy wicked men. He has made them 
strong, that they may be able to punish His 
enemies. 

Now Jesus is willing to save us. But 
the day will come when He will be full of 
vengeance against His enemies. 

THE COMING VENGEANCE. 

" The Lord Jesus shall be revealed from 
heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming 
fire taking vengeance on them that know 
not God, and that obey not the Gospel." — 
2 Thess. i. 7, 8. 
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Chap. 53. 

THE HISTORY OF SAMSON. 
Part V. — The Flaming Foxes. 

Judg. xiv. 19, 20 ; xv. 1-9. 

Samson was very angry with the Philistines 
for having deceived him. He did not stay 
in his wife's city, but returned home to his 
own parents. 

When he was gone away, his wife's father 
said, ** I see Samson does not like my 
daughter, so I will let her marry some one 
else." He gave her to one of the thirty 
companions at the wedding feast — to the 
chief of them — one that had been called 
Samson's friend. But you know what a 
deceitful friend he had been. 

After Samson had stayed at home a little 
time, he thought he would go back to his 
wife ; for though she was a worthless woman, 
yet Samson did not mean to give her up. 

He took a kid with him as a presort, 
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and came to the door of her father's house. 
The father came out to speak to him ; and 
when he heard what Samson wanted he 
said, " I thought you hated her, so I gave 
her to one of your companions; but if you 
like, you may marry her younger sister, who 
is more beautiful than she is." 

But Samson was very angry at his wife 
being taken away, and he determined to 
punish the Philistines for behaving so ill to 
him. He wanted a reason for quarrelling 
with them, and now he thought he had 
found a good reason. 

What punishment would he give them? 
It was the time of harvest, when the wheat 
was just ready to be gathered, and when the 
grapes were almost ripe. 

Samson resolved to destroy the com and 
the vines. How could he do it? He 
thought of a very strange plan. 

He caught three hundred foxes. 

What a swift man he must have been, as 
well as a strong one I Other men could 
not even catch one fox with their own hands, 
though they might hunt it with dogs and 
horses. 
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• 

He must have had a place to keep the foxes 
in till he had caught the whole number. 

When he had caught thbee HUNDRED, 
lie took two of his foxes, and tied them to 
each other by their tails, and then fastened 
a burning torch between the tails, and let 
them loose among the fields. He did the 
same to aU the foxes. What mischief these 
couples did among the com, and the grapes I 
Some of the com was already cut and bound 
up in sheaves, just ready to be carried ; the 
rest of the com was standing in the fields. 
AU was set on fire by these terrified foxes. 

Why did Samson tie them in pairs ? To 
prevent their getting into their holes. One 
fox would soon have crept into his home 
under ground, and have done very little 
mischief; but these struggling pairs kept 
running about everywhere. 

The Philistines saw the burning com, 
and inquired, *^ Who has done this?" 

Some people answered, ** Samson has done 
it, because his father-in-law has taken away 
his wife and given her to his companion." 

Thien the Philistines were angry with 
the wife and her father for having caused so 

Ff2 
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much mischief, and they gave them a ter- 
rible punishment : they BUBNED her and her 
&ther with fire. That was the punishment 
the Philistine companions had threatened to 
inflict on the woman, if she did not get 
Samson to tell her the riddle. She got 
nothing in the end by her deceit. People get 
no good by doing wickedly. Often the veiy 
things they feared come upon them at last. 

When Samson heard that the Philistinefi 
had burned his wife he was more angiy 
than ever. He said, *^ I will punish them 
for this. I will punish them well." 

So he went amongst them, and threw 
them down with his strong arms, and 
trampled them down with his strong legs. 
There was no running away from Samson. 
He who could catch foxes could more easily 
catch men. 

Amidst the smoking corn-fields lay scat- 
tered in heaps the bodies of men, amidst 
pools of blood. 

When Samson had done his dreadful 
work he climbed up to the top of a high 
rock, and there lived all by himself nor 
did he try to hide himself. 
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The Philistines knew where he was, but 
not one was bold enough to climb up to 
attack this great enemy ; for though Samson 
had neither sword nor spear in his hand, 
he could overcome armed men. He could 
wrench their swords out of their hands, as 
easily as a man snatches a stick from 
aa in&nt. 

Samson's garments must haye been stained 
with blood, as he sat upon that rock ; for he 
had trampled upon his enemies, and crushed 
them beneath his feet. 

The day shall come when a greater than 
Samson shall crush His enemies by His great 
power. Our blessed Jesus, who died to 
save us, wiU come again in great wrath to 
destroy His enemies. None will be able to 
resist Him in that day ; but now none will 
be cast out who come to Him for mercy. 

Christ's threatenings against his 

ENEMIES. 

" I will tread them in mine anger, and 
trample them in my fury ; and their blood 
shall be sprinkled upon my garments, and I 
win stain all my raiment," — Isa. Ixiii. 3. 
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Chap. 54. 
. the history op samson. 

Part VI. — The Jaw-hone. 

Judg. XT. 9 to end. 

It was wonderful to behold one man upon 
the top of a rock^ and an army beneath^ not 
daring to attack him. The Philistines in 
their tents surrounded the great rock, where 
Samson stood alone. 

The Israelites were frightened at the sight 
of the Philistine army. They thought the 
army was going 'to fight against ^Aewi.; and 
they said to the Philistines, " Why are you 
come tip against us?" 

Then the Philistines answered, " We are 
come up to bind Samson, and to do to him 
as he has done to us." They wanted to JdU 
Samson, as he had killed their countrymen. 

Whose part would the Israelites take ? 

Would it not be Samson's part ? 

No ; they were afraid of the Philistines, 
and they wished to please them. 

So they determined to go up to Samson 
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on the rock, and to bind him, if they could. 
Was not this ungrateful ? Had not Samson 
tried to deliver them from their enemies ? 

It would be of no use for one, or two, or 
three Israelites, to go up the rock to Samson. 
Three thousand went up, taking in their 
hands two very strong, quite new ropes, not 
the least worn or weak in any part. Were 
they afraid to approach Samson ? No ; for 
they knew that Samson would not hurt 
theTn; for he never used his great strength 
in doing harm to one hair of an Israelite's 
head. 

The three thousand found Samson alone 
upon his rock. 

They began to reproach him for having 
made the Philistines angry. 

They said, " Don't you know the Philis- 
tines are masters over us ? Why have you 
done all this to them?" 

Samson answered, '^ I have done to theTn 
as they did to me." 

His own people replied, " We are come to 
bind thee and to deliver thee into the hands 
of the Philistines." 

Samson must have felt hurt by such in- 
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gratitude. He knew they could not bind 
him if he did not ohoose to let them. But 
he thought it would be well to let them bind 
him, for he had: a plan in his mind. But 
first he said, " Will you promise not to kill 
me when I am bound ?" 

Samson placed no trust in these men, or 
he would not have asked them to make this 
promise. 

They promised, sajring, *^We will bind 
thee first, and deliver thee to the Philistines, 
but we will not kill thee." 

But would not the PhUistinea kill him ? 
Yes, they certainly would, if they could. 
How cruel it was to bind him and deliver 
him up to his enemies I 

The ungrateful men brought forth the 
two new ropes. 

With one rope they fastened Samson's arms 
close to his firm sides; and then, with the 
other rope, they tied tight those strong hands. 

In this state they led the mighty warrior 
down the rock. 

The Philistines in their tents saw the mul- 
titude coming down the rock, but they did 
Hot see Samson till he reached the bottom ; 



THE JAW-BONE, 335 

aad when they perceived that he was houndy 
great was the joy they felt, and loud the 
shouts they uttered. 

But soon was their joy turned into terror; 
for the Spirit of the Lord came upon Sam- 
son, and he burst the ropes that bound 
down his arms, and the rope that tied toge- 
ther his hands, — he burst them as easily as 
a candle-flame snaps a thread in two. 

Now he was free, and now his enemies 
would gladly escape from him. 

But this was not easy ; for Samson could 
run swiftly, and overtake his enemies one 
after another. 

But what weapon had he in his hand? 
None. Neither sword nor spear. Samson 
could do better without a sword than any 
other man with a sword ; but this time the 
Lord supplied him with a weapon. It was 
a strange one — a bone! 

Samson observed a dead ass on the ground. 
He seized the jawbone, and with it he slew 
a THOUSAND men!! 

All these men had intended to kill Sam- 
son ; and they well deserved to die. 
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After this dreadful slaughter^ the con- 
queror looked upon the heaps of dead bodies 
and cried out, " With the jawbone of an 
ass have I slain a thousand men." 

Were these proud words ? Yes ; he said, 
** 7 have slain," and he did not speak of tJie 
power of the Lord. 

He was very much tired after the slaughter, 
and threw the jawbone out of his hand. 
He needed rest ; but such a parching thirst 
came upon him that he felt ready to die. 

He looked for water, but there was none. 

Where was the strength in which he had 
trusted ? Without a drop of water, he was 
as weak as the weakest. 

Now he remembered to thank the Lord 

for giving him strength, and he oflFered up 

this prayer : ** Thou hast given this great 

deliverance unto thy servant ; and now shall 

I die for thirst and fall into the hands of 

the heathen ?" He could not bear the idea 

of the Philistines having his dead body. 

The Lord gave a wonderful answer to his 
prayer. 

Near the place where he was lying stood 
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a rock, with a hollow place in it.* From 
tibat hollow place the Lord made a fountaiii 
of water to gush forth. The fainting warrior 
drank, and his spirit came again, and he 
waa refreshed. He would have died on that 
spot had not the Lord mercifully heard his 
prayer. 

Samson wished never to forget this great 
deliverance, and he called the fountain " The 
well of him that cried." 

The Lord made Samson feel he was a 
weak creature, who could not do without 
His help. We are all unable to keep our- 
selves from harm for a single moment. 
The Lord alone can keep us. We should, 
therefore, always be looking up to Him. 

THE believer's THANKSGIVING. 

** Thou hast delivered my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet 
from falling. I will walk before the Lord 
in the land of the living." — Ps. cxvi. 8, 9. 

* All commentators agree in thinking that the 
word translated " the jaw " (xv. 19), ought to 
have been transls^'od " Lehi," the name given to the 
place in consequciico of the victory through the jaw- 
bone. 

OG 
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Chap. 55. 

THE HISTORY OF SAMSON. 
Part VII. — The wicked Aria of a Womaru 

Judg. xvi. 1-14. 

After the slaughter with the jawbone, the 
Philistines were always watching for an op- 
portunity of killing Samson. They were 
afraid of coming near him in the day, and 
they did not know where to find him in 
the night. 

One day Samson went into a city of the 
Philistines called Gaza. It was evening 
when he went in, and he meant to spend 
the night there. He went to an inn, where 
a person lived whom he knew. 

Some one saw Samson enter the city, and 
he -went and told the rest of the people. 

They were all so glad, for they hoped 
now to be able to seize him. There waa 
only one gate to the city, and the people 
thought, that if they watched outside that 
gate they could lay hold of him suddenly, 
as he was going out. 
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They went to the gate in the night, and 
they intended to stay there all night — 
hoping to kill their enemy in the morning. 

But Samson did not wait for the morning. 
He knew the Philistines were watching for 
him, and he got up in the middle of the 
night and went to the gate in the . dark. 
He went so softly that his enemies did not 
hear him coming. # 

The gate was locked. 

How did Samson get through ? 

Did he break open the gate ? 

He could easily have done that ; but he 
did something more wonderful still. 

There were two great doors to the gate ; 
and two great posts on each side. All 
these Samson tore away, as well as the great 
bar: he put them on his shoulders, and 
walked off with them on his back ! It was 
a weight that would have crushed any other 
man. 

The men who meant to seize Samson 
never heard him pass. What was their sur- 
prise in the morning to miss the doors and 
the posts 1 At last they were told that 
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Samson had left them on the top cS a 
hilL* It was a hill just outside the cky.- 

Thus Samsqn escaped from the danger he 
was in. That city had been like a trap, and 
he, like the bird, caught in it ; but he had 
been set free by the mercy of Crod. 

It was through going to see a Philistine 
he had got into danger; yet he went on 
being too intimate wjth these Philistines 
when they appeared to be kind and 
friendly. 

At length he became very fond of a 
Philistine woman, named Delilah. 

He had once been deceived by a Philis- 
tine woman — even by his wife ; but she was 
now dead, haying been burned in her father's 
house. 

Why did he trust another Philistine 
woman ? It was very foolish of him to do 
so, as you will see. 

There were five lords of the Philistines, 

^ It is written in Judges, xvi. 4, that Samson 
carried the gates to a hill before Hebron ; bat the 
teim means only a hill that looked towards Hebron. 
Gaza and Hebron were twenty miles apart. 
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the chief princes in the land. They hoped 
that Delilah might help them to conquer 
Samson. They felt that it was of no use 
fighting against him while he was so strong; 
for even three thousand men could not 
overpower him. They thought, " K we 
oould but find out whab makes him so 
strong 1" They saw that he was not bigger 
flian other men, and they could not think 
why he was stronger. 

So they came to Delilah, and said to her, 
secretly, "Will you coax Samson to tell 
you what makes him so strong ? and then, 
when he is weak, we shall be able to bind 
him." 

They promised her a very great reward — 
eleven himdred pieces of silver from each — • 
altogether five thousand five hundred pieces. 

They were very rich, and could afford to 
give a great deal: and they thought it 
better to promise than to threaten; they 
were not like those Philistine companions, 
who once, instead of promising a reward to 
Samson's wife, threatened to bum her up. 

Was Delilah so wicked as to listen to 
those lords? 

GG2 
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jes ; she loved money much better 
than she loved Samson : indeed, she did not 
care for him at alL 

One day, when she was alone with Sam- 
son, she began to coax him, and to say, 
" Tell me, I pray thee, what makes you so 
strong, and what might you be bound with 
to make you weak?" 

Samson axuswered, " If I were to be bound 
with seven green withes that were never 
dried, then should I be as weak as any one 
else." 

This was not true ; but Samson said it to 
try the woman, and to see whether she would 
bind him with the withes. 

Crreen withes are ropes made of soft twigs 
of trees; and when fresh and green, they 
are very strong, indeed. 

Delilah hoped that Samson had told her 
the truth. So she sent a message to the lordfi 
of the Philistines ; and they came, bringing 
in their hands seven green withes. 

They gave them to Delilah, and they hid 
some men in a comer of Samson's room. 

When Samson was asleep, Delilah went 
softly and bound the ropes around him* 



THE WICKSD ABTS OF A WOMAN. 343 

Then she cried^ ^^The Philistines are upon 
thee, Samson 1" 

He started up, and broke the withes, as 
if they had been threads touched by the 
flame of the candle* 

What did he now think of Delilah ? 

It was easy for her to laugh, and to say 
it was all in joke. Samson knew nothing 
about the men who had been hidden. If 
he had found them, surely he would have 
killed them by a touch of his fist. 

Delilah soon began again to beg him to 
tell her his secret* 

She said, " You have mocked me and 
told me lies. Now do tell me truly 
what I can bind you with to make yon 
weak." 

Samson replied, " If I were bound with 
new ropes that have never been used before, 
I should become weak." 

But do you not remember that he had 
been bound with new ropes on the rock, and 
that he had burst them like thread ? I sup- 
pose Delilah did not know this. 

She sent again for the lords, and hid them 
again in the rpom^ and again she bound 
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Samson while he was asleep^ and again she 
cried, *^ The Philistines are upon thee, Sam- 
son!" and again he broke his bonds off his 
arms like a thread. 

Delilah entreated Samson to tell her the 
truth, saying, "Hitherto you have told me 
Ues/ 

He said, ** If you were to weave the seven 
locks of my hair into the web, I should be- 
come weak as another man.'' 

Samson's hair had never been cut since 
he was bom; for he had been a Nazarite, 
devoted to Grod, as the angel had commanded. 
He wore his long hair plaited in seven tails. 

There was in DeUlah's house a machine 
for weaving flax into linen. This machine 
was fastened to the wall. It was into this 
weaving-machine that Delilah wove Samson's 
seven locks when he was asleep. Then she 
wakened him with the cry, ** The Philistines 
are upon thee, Samson!" 

He woke and rose up^ — dragging after him 
the weaving-machine, with the wall to which 
it was fastened. 

Samson had told Delilah almost the truth, 
when he had spoken of weaving his hair. 
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Would he ever tell her ALL the truth ? Would 
he e/ver be so foolish ? 

Why was he so foolish as to go on loving 
such a woman ? Why did he not leave her 
the jhTBt time she bound him ? 

Alas! his heart was entangled by her 
coaxing words and her soft looks. 

It is daii^erous to be intimate with bad 
people. We can never tell what harm they 
will do us in the end. 

A WARNING AGAINST UNGODLY WOMEN. 

** The lips of a strange woman drop as an 
honeycomb, and her mouth is smoother than 
oil: but her end is bitter as wormwood, 
sharp as a two-edged sword. Her feet go 
down to death ; her steps take hold on hell.'* 
— Frov. V. 3-5. 
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Chap. 56. 

THE HISTORY OF SAMSON. 

Pakt VIIL — The Secret fownd out. 

Judg. xvi. 15-21. 

Deulah went on teasing Samson to tell 
her his secret, till he was wearied out of his 
Ufe. 

She said to him, " How canst thou say I 
love thee, when thou hast not told me every- 
thing in thy heart ? Three times thou hast 
mocked me, and hast not told me what maked 
thee so strong." 

Thus she went on plaguing day by day, 
till Samson was almost worried to death. 

Why did he not leave this cruel woman ? 
He was too fond of her — he was foolishly 
fond — sinfully fond. 

At last he said to her, ** I will tell you 
the truth. I have been a Nazarite to God 
ever since I was bom, and no razor has ever 
come upon my head to cut oflF my hair ; and 
if my hair were to be cut oflFI should become 
weak like any other man." 
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Delilah now saw that he had told her the 
real truth ; so she sent again for the lords 
of the Philistines. 

They must have been tired of coming up, 
and finding it of no use ; but Delilah said, 
" Come up only once more: for now Sam-^ 
son has told me what really would make 
him weak." 

So they came. They felt so sure of 
getting hold of Samson this time, that they 
brought with them the five thousand five 
hundred pieces they had promised to Delilah. 

They went to their old Riding-place in 
Delilah's room. 

Meanwhile that deceitful woman per- 
suaded Samson to lay his head upon her 
knees, and to go to sleep. Then she sent 
for a man to shave oflF the seven locks of his 
head. She took pains to keep Samson 
asleep all the time the man was cutting oflF 
his* hair. 

When his hair was gone the cruel woman 
tied him up, and then called out, " The 
Philistines are upon thee, Samson I " He 
awoke, and finding his hands tied, he was 
not uneasy, but said to himself, " I will go 
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out as I used to do^ and shake myself.'^ He 
did not know his hair was cut off. He tried 
to get free, but he COULD not : THE LoBD 

HAD TAKEN AWAY HIS STRENGTH 1 

It was not his hair which made him 
strong, but his obedience to Grod, as a Naza- 
rite: and when he disobeyed he lost his 
strength. Just in the same way it was not 
eating the fruit that made Adam die, but it 
was the disobedience of eating it. 

Now the Philistines got hold of him, and 
did what they liked with him. 

And what did they like to do with him ? 
They put out his eyes 1 They thought it 
better to blind him than to kill him; be- 
cause they could torment him, and make 
him miserable. 

They took him down to Oaza, the city 
where he once had gone to see a wicked 
companion ; and where he would have been 
caught, had he not taken away the gate^on 
his back. He returned to that city, weak 
as another man. He was led in through the 
very gate he once carried away 1 1 

What shoutings there must have been 
among the people to see their strong enemy 
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helpless as a child — his hair cut off — his 
eyes put out II 

And what did the Philistines do with 
their hlind prisoner? 

They placed chains of brass upon his feet, 
—they thrust him into prison,— and made 
him grind corn with miU-stones. This was 
the lowest employment that could be. Those 
hands that had wielded the sword were made 
to turn the stones round and round, hour 
after hour. 

Now he had time to think of all his sins. 
Why had he loved bad companions? Had they 
not brought him to misery? Surely tears must 
have flowed from those sightless eye-balls ! 

While he wept, many laughed. What 
mocking there must have been of Samson 
aroxmd that prison ! 

The worst was, that the wicked scoffed at 
the Grod of Israel. Many said, — " The god 
of the Philistines is stronger than the God of 
Israel." How it must have grieved the 
pious heart of Samson to think of the dis- 
grace he had brought upon the true God I 
But the Lord had not forsaken him, as 
you will see in the end. 
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THE AFFLICTED BBLIEVER's COMFOBT. 

" Eejoice not against me, mine enemy: 
when I fall, I shall arise; when I sit in 
darkness, the Lord shall be a light unto 
me." — Mic, vii. 8. 



Chap. 57. 

THE HISTORY OF SAMSON. 

Part IX. — The F^a^t of Dagorh. 

Judg. xvi. 22 to end. 

During many months Samson, in his blind- 
ness, ground com in the prison-house. At 
first he was haldy as well as blind, but soon 
his head was again covered with hair. It 
was not long, aa it used to be, nor was it 
divided into seven plaits. 

While Samson toiled in his prison the 
lords rejoiced over their prisoner, and praised 
their god. 

They determined to have a great feast 
in honour of their god, and to offer saodfices 
in his temple. People were invited from all 
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the cities of the Philistines, They crowded 
into Graza, and entered the temple of the 
god Dagon. 

What a vile god was this idol I The top 
part of his body was like a man^ and the 
lower part like a fish : he had arms^ but no 
legs. Yet this Mghtful idol was praised 
and blessed by thousands of men and women 
on the feast-day. They cried out, " Our 
god hath delivered into our hands our enemy 
— the man who destroyed our country, and 
slew many of us 1 " 

While they were shouting these praises, it 
oame into their heads to send for SamsoA 
out of the prison-house. Why did they want 
hun ? To laugh at him, and to make game 
of him. 

Samson was brought in by a boy. The 
poor blind man was led by the hand I Oh I 
how those Philistines roared with merriment 
as he entered I 

The temple of Dagon was an immense 
place. It was a large building all round a 
court. The roof was flat, and was covered 
with people, who could look down into the 
courts There were three thousand men and 

hh2 
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women on the roof^ and there were many very 
grand people inside the building; for the 
five lords were there^ and all the chief men 
and all the great ladies. 

What did Samson feel when he heard their 
shouts and roars of laughter as he groped 
about in the court I He thought of the time 
when he slew a THOtrsAiO) with a jaw*bone; 
and of that other time — when he trampled 
upon his enemies as if they had been the 
mire of the streets. He knew that he wa£ 
bom to deliver his people from the Philis- 
tines^ and yet for a long time past he had 
done nothing. Did he not lament the way 
he had lost his time with that deceitfiol 
Delilah ? He had left off fighting for God 
when he was strong; and now he was weakf 
and blind, and chained, and unable to fight. 

Samson now could neither see the peo]^ 
nor the building; but he had seen that t^nple 
when he used to come to Q-aza to vuit his 
heathen acquaintances. 

He remembered that it was built upon 
large^ strong pillars^ and he said to the lad 
who led him, ^* Take me to the pillars^ that I 
may lean against them." 
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The lad thought Sanxson was tired through 
being hunted about to make sport, and he 
led him to the two pHlars which supported 
th^ house. 

There Samson, — mstead of re^Hrhg^^ — 
began praying, but not loud enough for any 
one to hear, — " Lord God, remember me, 
I pray thee, and strengthen me, I pray thee, 
only THIS OWE, God, that I may be at 
(mce avenged of the Philistines for my 
twa eyes." 

Then Samson stretched out his arms and 
took hold of the two pillars, — then bowed 
himself witii all his might, — and instantly 
those great pillars shook, — and cracked, — 
and gave way, — and DOWN came the house 

WITH ONE great CRASH I 

Oh, how dreadful were the shrieks of the 
fidling people I Then all was stiU— a heap 
of ruins I 

And where was Samson? Crushed to 
death under that great heap; but in dying 
he had killed ALL the lords, and thousands 
of men and women. He killed more in his 
death than he had killed all bis life long. 

The Israelites heard of this great down&^^ 
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and they came from an parts to see the Uoodr 
pile. 

Among the rest came Samson's relationa. 
His &ther was already dead^ and, no doob!, 
his mother too ; but he had mai^ oonsinsy 
who wished to get his dead body, llieie 
were not many Philistines left alire in those 
parts to bory their friends, and there was 
no one to prevent Samson's relations finran 
digging ont the body, and taking it awsy. 
Under what a load of rubbish — under idiat 
a mass of fledi — they had to search ! And 
what a battered, bruised body they most 
haye found at last! But they treated it 
with honour, and buried it in the tomb of 
Manoah the father of Samson. 

Such was the end of the stronceest of 
men! 

There was another Nazarite who judged 
Israel soon after he was dead — his name was 
Samuel. He was devoted to God as soon as 
he was bom, but he did not act foolishly like 
Samson. Yet Samson also was a servant of 
the Lord. We know that he pleased God, 
for he is praised in the Bible. (See Heb. xL 
32—39.) Though he committed great sins. 
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yet he loved God, and wished to serve TTiTn ; 
and the Lord has forgiven his sins for the 
sake of Jesns, who died upon the tree, the 
JUST for the UNJUST. 

How much happier Samson would have 
been than he was, if he had been more 
careful to do what was right I If he had 
been more obedient to the Lord he would 
not have lost his sight, nor would he have 
been shut up in a prison, nor crushed imder 
a heap of ruins. 

ONE OF THE GREATEST TORMENTS AND 
TEMPTATIONS. 

^ I find more bitter than death the woman 
whose heart is snares and nets, and her hands 
as bands: whoso pleaseth Grod shall escape 
from her ; but the sinner shall be taken by 
her.*' — Eccles. viL 26. 
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Chap. 58. 
the history of ruth. 

Part I. —The Faithful Frimd. 

Ruth, i. 1-18. 

I AM now going to tell yon what happened 
to a little family in Israel. There will be 
nothing about war and Moodshed^ but a 
great deal about the joys and sorrows of 
home. There will be nothing about judges 
and captains, but a great deal about a widow 
and her daughters. 

What I shall relate happened in the time 
of one of the judges. Not in the time of 
Samson, or of EU, or of Samuel, who were 
the last judges, but in the time of one of 
the first judges — perhaps in the time of 
Ehud, or of Barak, or of Gideon. 

A little family lived in Bethlehem, among 
the green hills of the shepherds and the rich 
corn-fields of the valley. 

They lived in plenty and comfort, until a 
great trouble came upon the land of Israel 
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—one of those troubles which G-od sent to 
punish them for their sins — a famine. 

Very little com grew in the fields^ and 
very little could be bought for money. 
What could be done? The father deter- 
mined to do what Abraham once did — to go 
to another land. 

So the father set out with his wife and his 
two little boys. 

He travelled across the land till he came 
to the .river Jordan. He crossed it^ and 
came to the mountains of Moab^ that coun* 
try where Balak once tried to get Israel 
cursed. 

Though Balak had long been dead, the 
land was still full of the enemies of Israel, 
and full of the idol gods, in whom they 
trusted. 

Such a land, though beautiful and fruit- 
ful, was not a good land for bringing up the 
Uttle boys. 

After some time the father of the family 
died, and the mother was left alone with 
her sons. 

She was now a widow. Her name was 
Naomi. She was a good woman, who feared 

1 1 
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the Lord: yet she was afraid to return to 
the land of Israel, lest there should not be 
com enough for herself and her children. 

So she stayed in Moab, and her sons 
chose women of Moab for their wives. 

This was wrong: for the Lord had for- 
bidden the men of Israel to marry heathen 
wives, lest their hearts should be turned to 
idols, through their love of their wives. 

The two sons lived about ten years with 
their wives, and then they both died. They 
were both young, yet they died. 

This was a sad trial for Naomi. She was 
a widow before, and now she had lost her 
children. 

She had no one left but her sons' wives ; 
they ^ere her daughters-in-law, and she 
thought they would marry again and leave 
her. 

At this time Naomi heard some one say 
that the Lord had made the com grow 
abundantly in her own land. 

Then Naomi made up her mind to return 
to Bethlehem all alone. 

But her daughters-in-law were very fond of 
iter, p^'^ ^^^^ wished to accompany her back. 
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Their names were Orpah and Buth. 

These young widows had no children, 
but they had mothers living with whom they 
might have stayed ; yet they chose to set out 
with Naomi. 

When they had gone some way, Naomi 
stopped, and said to them both, " Gro, re- 
turn each of you to your mother's house. 
May the Lord be kind to you I for you have . 
been very kind to my sons who are dead, and 
to me also. May the Lord give you each an- 
other husband and another home to rest in ! " 

What kind words were these I 

No wonder Euth and Orpah loved such 
a kind mother-in-law. She was not selfish. 
She did not wish to take them away from 
their own mothers and their own homes to 
go with her to a poor cottage ; unless they 
really wished to go. 

She was very affectionate to them, and 
kissed them before she parted from them. 
But they could not bear to part from her, 
and lifted up their voice and wept. 

What a scene it was of kisses and tears be- 
tween this loving woman and her daughters- 
in-law I 
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But they could not part ; and the young 
widows said to their mother-in-law, ** Surely 
we will return with thee to thy people." 

Then Naomi only persuaded them the 
more to go home. *^ Turn again, my 
daughters ; why will ye go with me ? I 
am grieved at the Lord having afflicted me 
because of you." 

This kind woman thought more of her 
daughters-in-law than of her own trouble. 
No wonder they loved her so much. 

They cried again at the thought of part- 
ing ; but at last Orpah gave Naomi the last 
kiss, and went home with a sorrowful heart. 

But Euth kept .close to her dear mother- 
in-law, and determined never to leave her. 

Then Naomi tried again to persuade her 
to go. 

*^ Behold," she said, ** thy sister-in-law is 
gone back unto her people and to her gods : 
return thou after her." 

Then Buth made this affectionate answer : 

*^ Intreat me not to leave thee, or to 
return from following after thee : for whither 
thou goest, I will go ; and where thou lodgest, 
I will inHrro - thy pcoplc shall be my people, 
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and THY God my God. Where thou 
diest, will I die, and there will I be buried. 
Nothing but death shall part thee and me." 

What a loving speech this wasl But 
what comforted Naomi the most was to hear 
Euth say, « Thy God shall be my God." 

Orpah had gone back to her false gods; 
but Kuth took the true God for her God. 

When Naomi saw how very anxious Buth 
was to go with her, she left oflF persuading 
her to return home. 

What a long journey these two poor 
widows had to make I — more than a hundred 
miles. And they had to cross the river 
Jordan, and go over many steep hills. But 
they went on, day after day, till they came 
to Bethlehem. 

Euth had never before seen the beautiftil 
land of Israel. It was early spring when 
they travelled; and the little white lambs 
were sporting on the green hills, the birds 
were singing in the thick woods, and the 
bees sipping the opening flowers. But the 
glory of the land was its God. There were 
some who sang His praises as they reaped 

112 
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the first-ripe com. Suth. had never Jieard 
8uch «ongs in the fields of Moab. 

Was it not a good choice to keep fast by 
poor Naomi, rather than to have a heathen 
husband and to live in a house of her own ? 

Whenever, dear child, you find a Mend 
who toves Grod, stick fast to such a friend* 

Be fidthful to your friends when they are 
poor and sorrowful, and help them . and 
comfort them, and the Lord will bless yon 
and keep you in all your ways. But, above 
all, have Jesus for your friend, and never 
leave Him nor depart from Him, as He is 
worthy of all your love and affection. 

Peter's faithful love. 

*' Then said Jesus unto the twelve. Will 
ye also go away? 

" Then Simon Peter answered Him, Lord, 
to whom shall we go ? thou hast the words 
of eternal life." — John^ vi. 67, 68. 
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Chap. 59. 

THE HISTORY OF RUTH. 

Part II. — The Gleaner. 

Ruth, i. 19 to end ; ii. 1-17. 

When Naomi arrived in Bethlehem, there 
were many people who remembered her. 

As soon as they heard that she was re- 
turned they came crowding around her. 

They looked to see whether she was much 
changed. It was about -twenty years since 
she had gone away. Then she had been 
happy with her husband and sons, but now 
she had lost them all. Besides this she had 
grown old, and sorrow had made her look 
older still. 

When her neighbours observed her pale, 
thin face, her tearful eyes and grey hair, 
they cried out, " Is this Naomi ? " She was 
so different from the smiling, blooming 
woman she once had been. 

She told her neighbours the sad story of 
her troubles ; and asked them to change her 
name. Why? Because her name, Naomi, 
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means ** pleasant." "Call me not Naomi, 
but call me Mara" (which means bitter): 
*^ for the Almighty hath dealt very bitterly 
with me. I went out full, and the Lord 
hath brought me home again empty: why, 
then, do you call me Naomi " (or pleasant) 
** since the Lord hath afflicted me?" 

But Naomi had one great blessing left. 
It was her faithful daughter-in-law — better 
to her than ever so many sons. 

No one in that city had ever seen Buth 
before : but they asked Naomi who she was ; 
and they heard from her all about Euth's 
faithful love in coming so far. 

There lived at Bethlehem a very rich man, 
who had many corn-fields. His name was 
Boaz ; and he was a relation of Naomi's dead 
husband. But Naomi did not go to his house, 
because she was very poor, and he was very 
rich, and so she thought it would seem bold 
to pay him a visit For though Naomi's 
husband once had fields, they were no use 
to Naomi now; for she could not employ 
labourers to sow or reap : she was too poor. 

What could Naomi do for bread now? 
She had a faithful daughter, willing to glean 
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for her in the fields. The Lord had made a 
law, that when men cut down the com they 
should not gather it all up, but leave some 
for the poor and the stranger.* 

Buth was a poor stranger, and she said 
to Naomi, **Let me now go to the field 
and glean ears of com. Some one may 
be kind to me, and let me have a good 
deal." 

Naomi answered, " Go, my daughter." 

Euth would not go without asking Naomi's 
leave. She did not want to have her own 
way ; she liked doing what Naomi thought 
right. 

Early one morning Euth went out alone to 
glean. Her mother-in-law was too old and 
feeble to go with her. 

There were a great many fields belonging 
to different rich men; but they were not 
divided by hedges or walls, like the fields in 
England. 

^ " And when ye reap the harvest of your land, 
thou shalt not wholly reap the corners of thy field, 
neither shalt thou gather the gleanings of thy 
harvest. Thou shalt leave them for the poor and 
stranger." — Lev, xix. 9, 10. 
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. It happened that Buth went into a field 
that belonged to Boaz. 

She did not mean to go to his field, for 
she knew nothing about him. But it was 
God who let her go there; for He had a 
plan to do her good, through going in that 
field. 

Buth was a timid, modest creature, and 
she was afraid of offending, by intruding, 
and taking too much com ; especiallj as she 
was not an Israelite, but a stranger from a 
heathen country. As soon as she came into 
the field she went up to the servants, and 
asked their leave to glean, 
c They allowed her to keep among the 
reapers, and to glean close to the sheaves. 

The head-servant was very kind, because 
he heard how well she had behaved to her 
mother-in-law. When the sun was hot, he 
permitted her to sit with the reapers in a 
tent, to rest herself a little while ; for he had 
observed how steadily she kept to her glean- 
ing, without wasting her time in talking or 
loitering. 

In the course of the day the master came 
into his field — even Boaz himself. 
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He was not a young man, nor was he 
very old. He had been well brought up by 
a pious mother. What was her name? 
It was a heathen name, — Bahab. Whatl 
was she the woman of Jericho who hid the 
spies ? Yes — she — even SHE was the mother 
of Boaz. After she had been saved from 
the city she had lived with the Israelites, 
among their tents; and she had married a 
chief man among them. His name was 
Salmon, and he was the son of the prince of 
Judah in the wilderness. 

Salmon and Bahab were the parents of 
Boaz. Often must the mother have told her 
little son about the scarlet line that was hung 
out of the window. 

When Boaz entered the field his first words 
to the reapers were, **The Lord be with 
you;" and the reapers replied, "The Lord 
bless thee." 

These words were instead of wishing good 
morning. 

Boaz looked round on the people in the 
fields. There were men cutting down the 
com; there were girls making straw bands 
for binding it up in bundles ; and there were 
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poor women and children gleaning the ears 
of com that lay scattered on the ground. 

Among these gleaners was one that Boaz 
had never seen before. She was a sweet, 
modest young woman, with a sorrowful coun- 
tenance; speaking to no one^ but busy at 
her gleaning. 

Boaz wanted to know who she was ; so he 
asked his head servant, " To whom does that 
damsel belong?" 

The head servant answered, *^It is the 
young woman of Moab, who came back with 
Naomi." Then he told Boaz all about her 
kindness to her mother-in-law, and also about 
her quiet, humble behaviour in the field. 
Boaz was much pleased with the account. 
He had not forgotten his own mother — once 
a heathen, like poor Buth. 

Boaz went first to the reapers, and desired 
them never to behave rudely to the poor 
stranger. And then he went to Euth, and 
said, " Now, my daughter, hear what I am 
going to say. Never go to glean in any 
other fields, but stay in my fields with my 
maidens. I have desired every one to be- 
have well to vou. When you are thirsty, 
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you may drink out of the same jars as the 
reapers." 

When Buth heard these kind words, 
she felt so grateful that she stooped down 
with her face to the ground, and said, ** Why 
do you show me such favour, though I am 
only a stranger ?" 

You see how humble she was. She felt 
she was unworthy of the least notice. 

Then Boaz answered, ** I have been told 
of all your kindness to your mother-in-law, 
since the death of your husband; and how 
you have left your father and mother, and 
the land where you were bom, to be with 
a people that you never knew before." 

Then he blessed Euth, and begged Grod 
to bless her, because she was come to trust 
under His wings. 

How did Buth feel now ? She could not 
speak all she felt, but she thanked Boaz, and 
said, ** Thou hast comforted me, and spoken 
friendly to me, though I am not like one of 
thy handmaidens." She thought herself un- 
worthy of being with the maidens of Israel, 
as she was only a woman of Moab. 

But the lower she placed herself, the higher 

E E 
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Boaz put her. He had before allowed her 
to drink with his reapers, but now he told 
her to eat with them also. ^^Coine," he 
said, " at meal-time, and eat bread with 
the reapers, and dip your morsel in the 
vinegar." 

When the next meal was ready Suth went 
into the tent with the maidens, and sat with 
the reapers. Besides bread and vinegar, 
there was parched com — that is, green com 
dried by the fire. This was thought very 
excellent food. Boaz himself took a large 
quantity and gave it to Euth. It was much 
more than she could eat herself, so she put 
by some, intending to bring it home. 

After she had finished her meal she went 
out again to glean. Boaz went out also, 
and gave more orders to his reapers about 
Buth. " Let her," he said, " come close up 
to the place where you are binding up the 
sheaves, and do not find fault with her for 
coming there ; and let some handfuls of com 
fall on the ground, just on purpose for her 
to glean them, and do not find fault with her 
for taking them." 

^v for Euth to glean a great deal. 



THE GLEANER. 375 

when so much favour was shown her. In 
the evening she beat put the grain from the 
chaff; and measured the com, and found it 
was a very large measure, called an ephah. 
That was enough to make sixteen of our 
large loaves — enough to last Euth and 
Naomi for two months to come. 

And now the day was over. It had been a 
day of peace and joy. Poor Euth had been 
comforted, and kindly treated. She felt the 
Lord was blessing her for having left her 
own land of idols, and for coming to live 
with* the people of Grod, and with her own 
poor mother-in-law. 

THE BLESSING OF THE FAITHFUL. 

Jesus said, " There is no man that hath 
left house, or parents, or brethren, or wife, 
or children, for the kingdom of God's sake, 
who shall not receive manifold more in this 
present time, and in the world to come life 
everlasting." — Lukcy xviii. 29, 30. 
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Chap. 60. 

the history of ruth. 

Part III. — The Threshing-floor. 

Rath, ii. 17 to end ; iii. 

Ik the evening the gleaners left the field, 
and returned to Bethlehem ; but no gleaner 
had such a rich load to carry home as Eutlu 

When she came back to Naomi in her 
little lodging she showed her what a great 
quantity she had gleaned. Her mother-in- 
law was quite surprised. 

*^ But that is not all," said Euth. Then 
she took out from the folds of her dress a 
little nice food, part of her own dinner, that 
she had kep£ for Naomi. It was green ears 
of com roasted by the fire. 

Her mother-in-law saw that somebody had 
been very kind to her, and she said, ** Where 
hast thou gleaned to-day? Blessed be the 
man who took so much notice of thee." 

Then Euth told her all about her glean- 
ing, and about the care that was taken of 
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her. *^ The name," she said, " of the man 
in whose field I gleaned was Boaz." 

Naomi was indeed delighted when she 
heard that name. It was a name she knew 
well, and loved well too ; for Boaz had been 
very kind to her husband and children before 
they left the land and went to Moab. Now, 
thought Naomi, he is kind to Euth and me, 
as he used to be kind to my dead husband 
and sons ; and she cried out, ^^ Blessed be 
he of the Lord, who hath not left off showing 
kindness to the living, as he once showed 
kindness to those now dead!" 

Then said Naomi to Euth, " This man is 
one of our near relations — one of our nearest 
relations." 

Euth then told Naomi more of his kind- 
ness. *^ He bade me to go on gleaning near 
his reapers, till all the fields were reaped." 

Naomi was glad to hear this, and she said 
to Euth, — 

" My daughter, keep with his maidens, 
and do not let any one see you gleaning in 
any other fields than his." 

Euth always obeyed her mother-in-law, 
and she went on gleaning in the fields of 

kk2 
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Boaz all the spring until the summer. First 
she gleaned the barley, and then she gleaned 
the wheat, and every evening she returned 
to Naomi's humble home. 

It was now the middle of summer. Boaz 
had not left oflf being kind to Euth. He 
observed her modest ways, and saw how she 
never talked to the reapers, but attended to 
her gleaning. He thought her a very good, 
pious young woman, but he never spoke to 
her about getting back Naomi's land. 

However, Naomi was very sorry to see 
Euth working so hard from day to day, and 
she wished much to see her comfortable and 
happy, as she once had been. There was a 
law that God had made for Israel, and which 
Naomi thought of now. This was the law : 
If a man died and left a wife, but no 
children, then his brother was to marry the 
wife ; or, if he had no brother, his uncle or 
his cousin was to marry her. Naomi knew 
that as Euth's husband was dead, his nearest 
relation ought to marry her. And who was 
he? Was not Boaz the nearest relation? 
Naomi thought he was. 

So one day she said to Euth, "My 
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daughter, I want to see you comfortable 
and happy. Boaz is a near relation of ours. 
You have been with his maidens gleaning. 
This evening Boaz is going to thresh his 
barley. Wash yourself and dress yourself, 
and go to the threshing-floor; but do not 
speak to Boaz till he has eaten his supper, 
and when he is quite alone, go and speak to 
him, and he will tell you what you are to 
do." 

Poor timid, modest EuthI How could 
she dare to do all this, and to speak alone to 
such a great man I However, she always did 
what her mother-in-law told her; for she 
knew it was her duty to obey her : besides, 
she loved her, and liked to obey her. 

Euth dressed herself neatly, and went 
to the threshing-floor. It was a large 
open place, without any roof, where the 
com was fanned, in order to blow away the 
chaff. 

Suth waited till Boaz had eaten his sup- 
per, and till all the servants were gone away. 
Then she went modestly up to him, and 
gently spoke to him. It was now dark, and 
she could not be seen, so she told Boaz who 
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she was. '^ I am Buth thine handmaid." 
Then she reminded him that he was a near 
relation, and ought to take her under his 
care. 

How she must have trembled as she spoke ! 
But she had no reason to fear. Boaz was 
much pleased with her for coming to him^ 
and trusting him. He said to her^ ^^ Blessed 
be thou of the Lord, my daughter." 

Boaz was not a young man, and he spoke 
to Euth like a father. He said he was quite 
willing to do all he ought, as he was a near 
relation; but that there was one man a 
nearer relation still, and that he must ask 
hi/m what he would do. 

Before Euth went away, he told her to 
spread out her veil that he might fill it with 
corn. Euth wore a veil like a white sheet 
over her head, instead of a bonnet, and she 
spread it open to be filled. And Boaz said, 
" You must not go home without something 
for your mother-in-law." And then he 
measured out a quantity of barley from the 
heaps on the floor, and placed the whole 
burden on Euth's shoulders, that she might 
take it home. 
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Oh, how anxious Naomi was to see her 
daughter return I When she saw the great 
heap of barley, she felt sure that Boaz was 
going to do all he ought. 

Ruth told her everything that had hap- 
pened. Naomi replied,. " Sit still, my 
daughter, for the man will get through this 
business this very day." 

Buth had trusted in the Lord from the 
first, and now the Lord was going to make 
her a very happy woman. She would never 
have been so happy if she had stayed in 
Moab. 

A PROMISE OF FOOD AND CLOTHES. 

** Seek ye first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness, and all these things shall 
be added unto you." — Matt. vi. 33. 
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Chap. 61. 

THE HISTORY OF RUTH. 
Part IV. — The Happy Marriage* 

Ruth, iv. 

BoAZ was very anxious^ indeed, to have Bath 
for his wife, but he had to go first and ask 
the nearest relation what he would do. He 
did not go to the man's house. He went to 
the gate of Bethlehem. There was a place 
with seats close to the gate, where the judges 
often came to judge people. 

Boaz sat down on a seat in the gate, 
and looked at the people who came by. 
A great many people were always coining 
and going, for the gate was the place where 
neighbours met to talk, and where country- 
people brought their milk and vegetables to 
sell. 

Boaz watched to see when the nearest 
relation would pass by. At last he saw him. 
He called him by his name, and said, " Ho, 
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turn in here, and sit down." The man did 
not know why he was wanted, but he came 
in and sat down. 

Boaz went on looking, and he caUed the 
chief men who passed, till he got as many as 
ten to sit down with him there. They were 
all wise, steady men, who could be trusted. 
A crowd of people came to look on, wondering 
what was going to be done. 

Boaz spoke first to the kinsman (or re- 
lation). He said, — 

*^ Naomi, who went to Moab and came 
back, wishes to sell the land that belonged to 
her dead husband. So I sent for you that 
you might buy it, as it is your right to 
redeem it if you choose ; but if you do not 
choose to redeem it, then it is my right, as I 
am the next nearest relation." 

The man replied, ^^ I will redeem it." 

Thus he promised to buy the land for 
himself, and to give the money to Naomi. 

But Boaz had something more to say: 
"One of Naomi's sons has left a widow 
named Buth. She is a Moabitess. On the 
day you redeem the land you must take her 
for your wife, according to the law." 
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When the kinsman heard this he an- 
swered, " Then I will not redeem the land^ 
but you may redeem it instead." 

Oh, how glad Boaz was to hear this an- 
swer I He was glad the man refused to 
marry Buth! That man did not care for 
her; perhaps he had never seen her; and 
perhaps he despised her because she was a 
poor stranger from Moab. 

But Boaz loved her for her goodness, and 
he did not despise her for being a stranger ; 
for his own dear mother had been a stranger 
— a woman of the cursed city of Jericho — 
and yet she had been blessed of the Lord. 

When the kinsman refused to redeem the 
land, he gave a sign of refusing by drawing 
off his sandal (a kind of shoe bound round 
his foot). He took it off and gave it to 
Boaz, as much as to say, "You are to stand 
in my place, and do all I ought to do. Buy 
the land instead of me." 

Then Boaz turned towards the ten men 
sitting as judges, and towards all the people 
crowding round and said, " You are all wit- 
nesses that I have bought the land that be- 
longed to Naomi's husband and sons. I 
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have bought it of Naomi. I have also pro- 
mised to make Buth the Moabitess my 
•wife, and I shall stand in the place of her 
dead husband, that his name may not be 
forgotten among his brethren. You are all 
witnesses of what I do." 

The ten elders and the people answered, 
"We are witnesses.*' 

Then they all joined in blessing Euth. 

This was a happy day for Boaz. 

Very soon he married Euth. 

He looked upon Naomi as his own mother ; 
and she counted Boaz as her son. 

Naomi was not empty now. The Lord had 
made her FULL once more ; full of joy, and 
comfort, and thankfulness. Her name need 
not be changed to Mara — (that is, hitter) — 
for all is pleasant again ; and she may well 
be called Naomi. 

After a while the Lord sent another 
blessing to this happy family. 

Euth had a little son. 

Naomi reckoned him her own grandchild ; 
as if he had been the child of her dead son. 

The women who came to see the baby 
were pleased to find Naomi so happy; and 

LL 
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they said to her, ** Blessed be the Lord, which 
hath not left thee without a kinsman to 
make thy name remembered in Israel. And 
this child shall be a comfort to thy grey 
hairs : for he is the child of thy daughter- 
in-law, who loveth thee, and who is better 
to thee than seven sons." 

And so, indeed, Buth was better than 
seveuy or seventy sons — she was the kindest 
of daughters. 

And had not the Lord rewarded her ? 

She had become poor for Naomi's sake, 
and Grod had made her rich. She had left 
her home, and Grod had provided a better 
home, with the best of husbands. She had 
given up her father's idols, and God had 
become her Grod — her own GtOD. 

Naomi took the baby, and carried it in 
her arms, and hushed it, and fondled it, and 
loved it. 

And what was its name ? 

It was not Boaz who give it a name, 
because he counted the child to belong to 
Naomi's dead son. 

So NaomVs fHerids gave it a name, and 
called it "Obed;" which means, "serving." 
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Did this name mean he was to be a 
*^ servant" of the Lord, like his parents and 
his grand-parents? 

Happy babe I to have grandparents and 
such parents. 

What a mother he had I Faithful Euth, 
who left her coimtry and her gods to follow 
poor Naomi ! 

What a father he had ! Grenerous Boaz^ 
who pitied the poor stranger from Moab. 

What a grandmother he had I Believing 
Eahab, who treated the spies so kindly, and 
hid them on her roof. 

And his other grandmother, who was 
counted as his grandmother, though she was 
not so really — Naomi I What a blessing for 
little Obed to be brought up by her I 

Would she not tell him of all God's good- 
ness ? and would she not often speak of his 
mother's love to her^ and bid him honour and 
obey so good, so dear a mother ? 

And when Euth led her little boy into the 
corn-fields, would she not tell him how once 
she had gleaned there when she was poor, 
and how kind Boaz had been to her? 
happy little boy ! to live with those who 
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loved God so much, and who loved each 
other so much! 

Euth's wish was granted. She had wished 
to live and die with Naomi — and she did so. 
But she had more than she wished for, and 
what she had never thought of, — in her family 
the Son of GtOd at last was bom. I will tell 
you how it was. 

The little Obed grew to be a man, and 
had a son named Jesse. 

This Jesse had eight sons ; and of these 
David was the youngest. 

So Obed was the grandfather of David. 

You know well that Jesus is called the 
Son of David; because, after a thousand 
years had passed away. He was bom to Mary, 
of the family of David. 

It is a great honour for poor Euth the 
Moabitess to be one of the ancestors of the 
Lord Jesus. This honour she had because 
she left all to follow Naomi, and to serve her 
God. 

My children, believe me when I tell you 
that you are sure to be blessed if you are 
faithful to the Lord. Give up the ainfiil 
pleasures of the imgodly ; go not with them to 
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their gay assemblies; love not their pomps 
and vanities, but walk in the steps of Jesus. 
Be kind to the widow and the fatherless, and 
keep yourselves imspotted from the world. 

But how can you do this ; YOU, who are 
sinful children of Adam? 

Go to Jesus for His Holy Spirit. Ask 
Him for a new heart, that you may delight 
in His holy, heavenly ways. Did not Jesus 
once give up all for you? Did He not 
become poor that you might be rich ? You 
cannot serve Him too much. No — no — 
you never can repay His love to you. 

THE HAPPINESS OF SERVING GOD. 

** Trust in the Lord, and do good ; so 
shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou 
shalt be fed. Delight thyself also in the 
Lord ; and He shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart." — Pa. xxxvii. 3, 4. 
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